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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


73 IR, you’re no gentleman!” “ Sir, you’re 
<<) no judge!” ‘This is very nearly a col- 
loquial condensation of the contro- 
versy between Judge Davis and Mr. Hewitt, 
and the fact that each is as much in the right 
as the other is in the wrong does not make the 
fight any the more creditable. Mr. Hewitt 
has played his good record for more than it 
was worth. He has touched pitch, with the 
usual consequences; and it can be but small 
consolation to him to know that Judge Davis, 
in handling him, has got some of the adhe- 
sive foulness on his fingers. Mr. Hewitt’s per- 
sonal respectability has been his protecting 
saint for many years. If he is so careless of 
her purity and glory as to drag her into associ- 
ation with a pack of forgers and perjurers, he 
must not be surprised if she shows a soiled 
robe to the world, and the world makes its 
comments thereon. No special pleading will 
do the case much good. The public has well 
nigh made up its mind that the infamous out- 
rage which was perpetrated a week before the 
last election would have had but little influence 
on political events had it not been that Mr. 
Hewitt’s moral indorsement was generally un- 
derstood to adorn a forged letter. 


This the public might well have pardoned, 
had it been only an error of judgement. But 
the awkward part of the case is that, unless Mr. 
Hewitt’s own testimony is much misconstrued, 
he thought the letter in question genuine 
enough for publication as a campaign docu- 
meni, not genuine enough for him to bolster 
up on his individual responsibility, when, only 
a day or two afterward, he had occasion to ex- 
press his opinion on the subject in the course 
of a public speech. It was a queer business. 
If Mr. Hewitt could swear to the signature 
alone of a letter that purported to be wholly 
in the handwriting of a man whose political 
life depended on proving that he did not 
write it, nobody can deny that Mr. Hewitt 
would have done well to retire from the expert 
business for that particular occasion, 

* 


*« ck 
No doubt the amiable victim of Judge 
Davis’s extra-judicial wrath thinks it very hard 
on him that he is held so sternly to account for 
merely expressing, in a weak and doubtful 
way, an opinion which many others put for- 
ward with insolent boldness, He does not un- 





derstand that there was a vast difference be- 
tween him and his colleagues. He was respect- 
able, to all the world. They were not respect- 
able even to themselves, Nobody cares much 
what Barnum did in the matter of the letter. 
Everybody cares what Hewitt did. Unfortun- 
ately for himself, he has done just enough to 
get an unpleasant odor of Barnumism about 
his clothes that won’t fade out for a while yet. 
A variation of the treatment given to garments 
that have become intimately acquainted with 
the effusions of the impulsive and propulsive 
pole-cat might be of service to Mr. Hewitt. 
Let him bury himself in oblivion for a while— 
until he is nicely deodorized. 
7 


A dip in the Lethean waters wouldn’t hurt 
Judge Davis a bit, either. If he cannot tell 
the judicial bench from the party platform, it 
is pretty clear that his perceptive faculties 
need arest. As a private citizen, his ideas are 
sound, and his noble ire is highly praiseworthy. 
As a judge, the expression of these views and 
the outburst of the said ire is not especially de- 
sirable. The judge ought to take a vacation, 
and spend the time in meditation on the dig- 
nity and self-restraint of the ancient philoso- 
phers and law-givers—Socrates, and Aristides, 
and Plato, and all that lot. A little judicious 
imitation of these antique models might give 
the public more respect for the court presided 
over by His Honor. 

* . a 

We had always supposed that the champion 
dunderhead Exhibition Commission was the one 
which got up the Philadelphia horror four years 
ago—we had supposed so up to last week. Since 
then we have learned that the enlightened com- 
mittee which has taken charge of the prelim- 
inary arrangement for the show of 1884 can 
give the centennial idiots points on mismanage- 
ment. Of all the sites suggested to them for the 
grounds of the “Exposition,” they have se- 
lected the one that is most objectionable—that 
one of which they had not even the right to think. 


Hands off the Park! Goto Tubby Hook or to 
Coney Island with your show, gentlemen; but 
leave us our best and most sacred bit of pro- 
perty—the heritage of over crowded, cooped-up 
city-folk—our Park. You are beginning pretty 
boldly to show your self-constituted authority. 
Take care that you do not offend a body of 
people who are not, at the best, over-anxious 
for the season of noise and excitement and 
inconvenience you are preparing for them! 
If we may venture to express an opinion, we 
do not think you will be allowed to carry 
things with a high hand here, as was done in 
Philadelphia. We shall not like to have you 
close the exhibition on Sunday, to please Mr. 
Joseph Hawley’s sabbatarian prejudices, and to 
give members of the committee of management 
a chance to take their friends through the show 
quietly and privately. Sweet friends, a word 
in your ears—If you must be dunderheaded, 
don’t be too dunderheaded—just dunderheaded 
enough—for an Exhibition Commission, It will 
be healthier for you. 

# ” * 

Thanksgiving is upon us again. It is just 
about, if not quite, twelve months since it was 
last here. It comes too often. Once in four 
years would be quite enough; the month need 
not be changed, and the thanksgiving would 
always be on hand just after the Presidentia 
election, when people have really something 
for which to be thankful. We throw out this 
little suggestion to the future cabinet of Presi- 
dent-elect Garfield, that it may take steps to 
embody it in the constitution: and we shall not 
ask as a reward a post office or a foreign mis- 
sion. We shall feel amply repaid by its adop- 
tion, because it will save us the trouble of draw- 
ing cartoons and writing about turkeys and such 





things once every year. But as Thanksgivi 
is here, we must make the best of it, which ve 
do in our finest pictorial style in our centre 
cartoon. Many among us have much to be 
thankful for. 
* * * 

Almost-Ex-President Hayes must be glad his 
four years of toil and turmoil are nearly over, 
and he has now $150,000 more in the world to 
invest in Ohio property, which is even enough 
to enable him to start private agricultural fairs 
of his own and end his days in the placid en- 
joyment of this favorite mode of dissipation. 
President-elect Garfield, too, ought to feel 
happy and contented in mind at seeing $50,000 
a year for four years ahead of him, which will 
effectually prevent his being bothered by shady 
contractors or financialschemers, Mr. Tilden 
should give thanks because he has not been 
obliged to tap his bar’l, and General Hancock 
should rejoice that he has not a chance of hav- 
ing the cares of the Presidency thrust upon 
him for at least the next four years. Sarah 
Bernhardt, too, ought not to feel down-hearted 
if a constantly increasing bank account can do 
anything towards putting such an exalted per- 
sonage as an ex-soc‘étaire of the Comédie 
Frangaise in a joyous mood. 


x 

The list would be too long” if we were to 
give the names of all the distinguished indi- 
viduals, who have every reason io be satisfied, 
more or less, with the manner in which things 
have turned out for morally, intellectually, 
physically, financially and politically. The 
only exception to this rule is, perhaps, Mr. 
John Kelly. Mr. Kelly can scarcely have 
much to rejoice at, politically, and he may 
find some dfficulty in digesting his turkey. He 
started out to achieve a victory on certain lines 
—and he achieved it—but it was not the signal 
success he yearned for. Heelected his Mayor, 
and he defeated his President, but the majori- 
ties in both cases were not sufficiently exten- 
sive. It might have been worse for his reputa- 
tion as a Democrat, but not much—not very 
much, But it appears that everybody else has 
reason to be thankful for something. Business 
men tell us that commercial matters are boom- 
ing, that people who never dreamt of paying 
for the things they bought do so now with a 
promptness and regularity that are surprising. 
Theatrical managers say little, but their com- 
parative silence is eloquent of shekels that fill 
the treasury. Puck does not like to talk much 
about himself, but he is well satisfied, too. Let 
us then all eat our turkey and be hilariously 


happy. 
# # 

The old methods of theatrical advertising 
are becoming quite stale, and many of our 
queens of drama and song are becoming alive 
to the fact. Having one’s diamonds stolen, 
Parisian though they be, no longer thrills the 
sensitive newspaper reader. An escape from a 
burning building attracts little attention, while 
tumbling out ofa wagon or being run away with 
by a horse creates no greater sensation than an 
order for an oyster-stew. Something must be 
done, or actresses will never be able to keep 
their names before the public in a proper man- 
ner. We come to the rescue, and in our last page 
cartoon we give a few hints, of which our lead- 
ing actresses should not be slow to take advan- 
tage. Sadie Bernhardt advertises herself by 
making a large collection of American money. 
This is her specialty; she has a patent which 
cannot be infringed, and thus defies compe- 
tition. But there is nothing to prevent Mary 
Anderson riding on a bicycle, or Clara Morris 
dancing on a tight rope across Niagara, or Mr. 
‘Talmage and Miss Jefferson Lewis having a bout 
with the boxing-gloves, or Miss Fanny Daven- 
port getting herself up like Sadie. Why don’t 
they do these things? 
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THE STATE SENATE INVESTI- 
GATING COMMITTEE. 





HE Committee appointed by the Senate 
to inquire into the workings of the city 
government resumed its investigations 
yesterday. 

The first witness called was Mr. Nibbsy, 
Chief of the Bureau for Horse-Car Taxes. He 
said that he had no recollection of ever being 
out of the public service. He was a Tammany 
man, and found it very convenient to remain so. 

It made him feel kinder secure in his position. 
The Bureau for Horse-Car Taxes was a neces- 
sary department of the city government. The 
most terrible consequences would ensue, if it 
were abolished. It was absolutely necessary to 
the existence of New York. 

There was no occasion for any reform any- 
where. New York was governed in model style, 
and there could not possibly be any improve- 
ment. 

CHAIRMAN OF COMMITTEE.— What salary do 
you receive? 

Mr. Nippsy.— $10,000 a year and pickings. 

CHAIRMAN.—What are your duties ? 

Nippsy.— To receive taxes from the horse-car 
companies. 

CHAIRMAN.—Do the horse-car companies pay 
their taxes? 

Nippsy.—Sometimes, at least not always. 

CHaAIRMAN.— How much did the Bureau re- 
ceive last year from the companies? 

Nisesy.—It was not a large amount. 

CHAIRMAN.—What was the amount? 

Nispsy.—It was a—a—nothing. 

CHAIRMAN.— Then what had the clerks of the 
Bureau to do? 

Nippsy.— They had to make up the accounts. 

CHAIRMAN.—What accounts? 

Nippsy.—The accounts for the taxes. If the 
companies did not pay them, they had to know 
how much they owed. 

CHAIRMAN.—How many persons are em- 
ployed in your Bureau? 

Nrsssy.—About a dozen. 
possibly do with fewer. 

CHAIRMAN.—Tell me how you pass the day. 

Nippsy.—I reach the office about eleven 
o’clock. I then read all the papers. I go out 
two or three times in the morning for cocktails. 
Then comes lunch. I usually have a good ap- 
petite and get through in about an hour and a 
half. ‘This sets me up for the day and I feel 
like attending to business. I attend to it and 
afterwards discuss politics at sundry bar-rooms 
on my way up-town. ‘The duties, you see, are 
quite arduous, and the emoluments are not 
great. 

SENATOR Soapsups.— How do the other 
clerks in the Bureau manage to employ them- 
selves? 

Nisesy.—Their duties are as onerous as mine, 
They spend a little time in seeing and extend- 
ing hospitality to their friends. These gentle- 
men otherwise would have no place to stroll 
in during the winter and to warm their toes. 
It would be cruel to deprive them of this privi- 
lege. There is, in my opinion, too little atten- 
tion paid to the comfort of city employees. 

CHAIRMAN.—Then you don’t think that your 
department requires re-organization? 

Nipessy.—Not the least bit. And if I may be 
allowed to make a remark, I do not see the 
utility of this Senate Committee at all. If my 
department were done away with, I should just 
like to know what would become of all the 
restaurants and liquor saloons in the neighbor- 
hood—to say nothing of the boot-blacks and 
fruit-stands. No, gentlemen, it won't bear a 
thought. 

_ Mr.Slusher, Chief Clerk of the Street-Clean- 
ing Bureau, testified that he knew that there 
were several streets in New York. Some were 


We could not 





clean and some were not. A great many were 
not. He could not very well account for it, 
but it was certainly not the fault of the Street- 
Cleaning Bureau. Mud was a pesky nuisance; 
it would persist in accumulating. He thought 
that an appropriation ought to be made for 
extra men to scrape the mud off the wheels of. 
vehicles as they enter the city. 

CHAIRMAN.—Yes, that might be desirable; 
but don’t you think that the Bureau could do 
with a little less clerical assistance ? 

Mr. SLusHeR. - Impossible; we must have 
bookkeepers to put down the names of the 
streets that are always dirty, and cashiers to 
enter the salaries that are paid out. - 

CHAIRMAN.—But surely the services of some- 
body in the office can be dispensed with, 

Mr. SLUSHER.—There is one person that 
could be comfortably discharged without im- 
pairing the efficiency of the Department. It 
is the man who shakes the door-mat. The ap- 
propriations have not been sufficient to pur- 
chase a new door-mat. We have been without 
one for a year or two. I think the messenger 
boy’ssalary might also be reduced 50 cts. a week. 

SENATOR MuUTTONHEAD.— Which do you con- 
sider the most important branch of your de- 
partment? 

Mr, SLUSHER.—That which receives the re- 
presentatives of the press. The senior clerk tells 
the reporters why the streets are not kept clean, 
and the public insists on having very full in- 
formation on this point. You would be as- 
tonished at the number of bottles of Whang- 
doodledum’s Champagne we are obliged to open 
in the course of a week to keep on good terms 
with these fellows. 

CHAIRMAN. — Does your department get 
any of the appropriation for city contingencies? 

Mr. SLUSHER.—Yes, a little. I may say,a 
fair share. It is used for cab-hire, neckwear, 
cigars and theatre tickets; the balance is usually 
invested in diamond pins. 

Comptroller John Kelly was now called up 
as a witness. He considered that the Comp- 
troller ought to be elected for life, and that 
Tammany Hall should be the only political or- 
ganization that should have the right to choose 
the man. 

CHAIRMAN.—Can you offer any suggestions 
for the improvement of the city government? 

Mr. KELLy.—Certainly I can. In the first 
place, national politics ought not in any way 
to be allowed to interfere with it. A Presi- 
dential election, when a Mayor or other local 
officer is to be chosen, should be treated as a 
trifling matter. For my part I should be willing 
to see a permanent Republican President in 
the White House, provided he didn’t stand in 
my way in local politics. New York City, in my 
opinion, is the place for a politician to gratify 
his ambition. ‘There is more money in it than 
in a dozen Washingtons. 

CHAIRMAN.— Do you think New York could 
do without a Comptroller? 

Mr. Ketty.—No, certainly not, so long as I 
hold that office; otherwise I fail to see its use. 

The Committee then adjourned. 





PRESIDENT HAYES’S THANKSGIVING 
TURKEY, 





THE FATTEST BIRD ON RECORD. 





Puckexings. 


Wa tack’s THEATRE is going up—* 





Tue Times Presidential Pension fund is yet 
a little short—$235,148.50. 





Does “the soft, soothing sound of the far 
distant mill ’’ refer to the mill’s tone? 





A YOuNG MAN fell down and died while run- 
ning a foot-race at Louisville. We recommend 
his example to Mr. Courtney when rowing his 
next boat-race. 





HANLAN has beaten Trickett in the boat- 
race, and the Australians regret that they didn’t 
send to London a cricket umpire to decide 
that Trickett was the winner, 





‘‘THey say that thou art false; but I still 
believe thee true!”—Zammany to /. Kelly, 

“Ye’re moighty civil, but—I don’t belave 
ye do!”—/, Kelly to Tammany. 





It 1s the Impulsive pullet that very, O-vary 
often does the heavy work for the farmer’s 
basket. The thoughtful, brooding old hen 
may cackle-late, but she doesn’t lay early and 
often. 





Some Botany Bay free-traders have been 
elected to its local Parliament. If Hancock 
intends to run for President in ’84, he ought 
first to take a trip among these primitive 
Australians, 





SIGNOR SALVINI has arrived. Should his en- 
gagement not prove a success, his influential 
friends and magnificent physique will surely 
procure him a good position on the dumping- 
scows of the Street-Cleaning Bureau. 





THERE ARE 80,000 more women than men 
in Massachusetts. And yet Massachusetts re- 
sents the spread of Chinese civilization, blindly 
ignorant of the fact that the first article of the 
celestial religious creed teaches the propriety of 
drowning the superfluous female infant just as 
soon after birth as the father can reach the 
nearest river. 





THE Women’s LeEaGuE, of Orange, New 
Jersey, has been debating the question whether 
it is safe’? to see Sarah Bernhardt. ‘They de- 
cided that it was not. At latest reports, Mlle. 
Bernhardt was in fair health, Art was about as 
long as ever, and there was asmall army of 
women of Jersey appearance skirmishing around 
Booth’s Theatre for matinée tickets. 





THE Syracuse S/andard announces that “the Channel 
fleet has arrived at Queenstown, Scotland?” Stands 
Scotland where it did !— Commercial Advertiser. 

It does, dear boy; and it has apparently 
been standing the Syracuse Svandard a drink 
—that mixed drink the local name of which 
we don’t know how to spell, but which is com- 
posed of equal parts of Jamison and Islay. 





WHEN WE SAw ina fashion paper that “a 
lace plastron is exceedingly dressy; the ends 
are full, and the plaits are rather deep,” we at 
once overhauled our own plastron, to see if it 
was in style. We are afraid it isn’t. It isnot 
made of lace, but of flannel; it is bound with 
red tape, it has no plaits that we can see; and 
the ends are hitched to a string that goes 
around our neck. There is something wrong 
about this. We are out of the fashion. Has 
our druggist deceived us? 





*-Town. It moves next year to ‘I‘hirtieth Street and 


Broadway. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 
No. CXLVIII. 
THE OPERA. 

Ya-as, the aw op- 
erwa is he-ah —it 
usually is at this time 
of ye-ah, and Jack 
and I have stwolled 
in there quite fwe- 
yquently to listen to 
me the music and cwiti- 
ise the differwent 
' wepwesentations, 

Don’t exactly know how it is, ye know, but 
I nevah feel in the operwa house he-ah as if I 
were in London. The tone of the place is al- 
togethah differwent. ; 

The operwa in London or Parwis durwing 
the season is a pwopah lounging-place f.w a 
fellaw and his womenkind aftah dinnah or be- 
faw going out anywhere. It is almost as neces- 
sarwy to a fellaw in town as widing in the Wow 
or dwiving in the Park. 

But he-ah it has nothing of that charwactah. 
People go to the operwa just as they go to any 
other place of amusement, and they have no 
ide-ah of using an operwa house in the wegula- 
tion Bwitish mannah, 

Perhaps it is scarcely fai-ah that I should 
distwess Amerwicans by cwiticising their evah 
wemarkable pwoceedings and want of twain- 
ing when I wemembah that I am marwied to 
one of them; but I weally can’t help it, ye 
know. 

Mapleson—he’s a fwiend of mine—knew 
him in London aw—has bwought ovah quite a 
decent twoupe of singahs and songstwesses. 
Jack says it is verwy enterpwising on Maple- 
son’s part to take the twouble to come he-ah 
and give Amerwicans the benefit of Italian 
operwa conducted according to English twadi- 
tions, 

We were pwesent at something, the othah 
evening, which wejoices in the name of ‘‘ Wig- 
oletto.”” 

Wigoletfo was the kind of fellaw that pwinces 
and wich men who lived in formah times used 
to keep for the purpose of making jokes and 
saying absurdly widiculous things at fwequent 
intervals, 

Wigoletto has a daughtah who comes to gwief 
in the end, owing to a misundahstanding with 
some of the othah charwactahs, But I do not 
feel equal to following the wamifications of the 
plot. 

I merely wefer to these things that it may be 
understood that I am not quite such a f-f-fool 
as I look, and that I sometimes have an ide-ah 
of what a dwama or an operwa is about, al- 
though I nevah pwetend to compwehend these 
things. 

The pwincipal songstwess in ‘‘ Wigoletto” 
was a wathah plump young woman of, I believe, 
Hungarwian extwaction, named Etelka Gerster. 
She vocalized in a mannah that was tolerwably 
agweeable to me. Aw I had heard her befaw, 
but there was no special weason why I should 
not he-ah her again. 

The operwa house was cwowded; but the 
majorwity of the audience who weally seemed 
to take -a pwide in the wepwesentation con- 
sisted of forweignahs ‘The Amerwicans, Jack 
says, were pwincipally there because they 
thought it the fashion, and not because they 
admired the music for its own sake. 

Aw it positively amuses me vastly to see the 
young Amerwican spwucely-dwessed cubs twy- 
ing to do the ponderwous swell business in 
twaveling about fwom box to box. 

To he-ah some of these fellaws talk, one 
would think that their familes came ovah with 
the Conquerwah, when, as a wule, they don’t 
know who their gwandfathahs are—and if they 
did, they would not feel pwoud of the acquaint- 
















wance of their gwandparwents — that, perwhaps, 
is not their fault—if they would not pwetend 
to be so verwy gwand and superwiah. 
Immeasurwably above these fellaws as Jack 
and I are, personally, their demeanor makes 
very little differwence to us; but I am con- 
stwained to wefer to it fwom time to time be- 


cause it cwops up offensively on innumerwable. 


occasions, 

It is indeed about time that some of these 
young sparks impwoved in their behavior and 
cultivated a wetirwing mannah. I think it 
would have a good effect on the operwa gener- 
wally aw. 





A COURTEOUS CONCESSION. 





BrooKLyn, Nov. gth, 1880. 
To Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I noticed in your paper of the 3rd inst. an 
inquiry about that challenge to Mr. Dusenbury, 
and why it was not fulfilled. At this late day, 
a few words of explanation must suffice, and 
hope they will prove a warning to those who 
consider themselves able to cope with profes- 
sional poets. Business zs business, after all. 

About the time I wrote the “ challenge”’ I 
thought 1 was flowing over with original and 
powerful poetry. ‘That’s what I thought. But 
alas! when | started to write my first install- 
ment in the ‘‘race”’ (Mr. D. having gracefully 
accepted the challenge), when I thought that 


All I would need was a good steel pen, 
A basin of nut-gall ink — 

A ream or so of paper, and then 
You bet I’d make things wink, 


I made a very bulging mistake. First of all I 
resolved to select some ponderous terrestrial 
theme for my anxious muse, as the following 
beautiful start-off will show: 


When the broad, noble crust of the earth, minus its water» 
Heaves a sigh of relief on— 


But here I was stuck. Relief on—on—on 
what? Does anything rhyme with water that 
would be in keeping with the noble subject? 
I couldn’t find it. 1 mopped off my brow, I 
run my fingers through my hair till my head 
looked like a porcupine’s back, I changed my 
pen, got a different color ink, commenced all 
over again on a new sheet of paper, but, alas! 
Something sat down on my muse and would 
not get off. My head began to shrink, my 
hand lost all power to grasp the pen, my eyes 
weakened and I felt myselt rapidly going into 
consumption, I thought I would exercise a 
little, so I stood up and, mechanically placing 
my hands behind my back, | paced the floor. 
While doing the laps, 1 kicked holes in the 
carpet, wounded the cat and broke a vase. 
Still no poetry could be turned on. My muse 
was as completely floundered as a defeated 
candidate. Suddenly the question loomed up 
in my‘mind, AmIa poet? While as rapidly, 
if not more so, came the awful answer, No! 
What am 1? Answer, No poet! My inner 
consciousness rang out these words. I had to 
submit and | acknowledged it. But, I said to 
myself, What will Mr, Dusenbury think? I 
know he will be standing around the front door 
of the office, ready to turn the letter-man out- 
side in if he didn’t hurry up with that letter 
which he knew was there, and which his muse 
was just dying to get a claw on. None came, 
from me, at least, and for the above very ob- 
vious reason, No poet! And now I know I 
was a mean, sycophantic pretender in chal- 
lenging the all-devouring, professional and 
greased-lightning muse of Mr. D., an 
that he will accept the humble apologies of one 
self-acknowledged, quashed poet in the person 
of D, O. GraTias. 
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MITHRIDATES OPPENHEI- 
MER was the editor of a 
Fashion Weekly. It was a 
f noble sheet, printed on tint- 
ed paper and illustrated with 
pictured of touching family 
“3 / groups promenading about 
a oe ~ with idiotic expressions and 
SST awfully new costumes, Op- 
penheimer was sole editor. 
He had no staff, in fact, he relied largely on 
the staff of other journals, of whose labors he 
availed himself through the medium of a pair 
of shears. It was in this way that he got up 
thrilling columns full of rich items of news such 
as these: 

Mrs. Genevieve Tinker, a very handsome lady and a 
superb entertainer, has returned to town, and will give 
one of her elegant musicales on the 5th instant. ‘The 
event is eagerly anticipated. 

Miss Goldie Striker, a tall, willowy blonde, with beauti- 
ful brown eyes, a prominent society belle, contemplates 
wintering in this city. 

We are glad to hear that Colonel James B. Isaacs is 
once more in our midst. 

Miss L. Jettie Towser is visiting a lady friend ia 
Akron, O. 

The only chance his creative genius had to 
show itself was in getting up the column of 
‘*Fashion Notes.” There he enunciated the 
dicta of fashion, and the whole feminine world 
trernbled before him. When he said: ‘Bangles 
will: be worn much this winter,”’ or “ Pink kid 
brogans are all the rage for ladies of matroniy 
appearance,” you felt that a powerful hand was 
on the lever of that mighty engine, the Press. 

Alas for Oppenheimer. He knew his power, 
and he misused it, 

He loved; but he could not wed. Fashion- 
able journalism is a great and noble thing; but 
it does not pay. Oppenheimer realized that 
his income, even including his commissions on 
the sale of paper patterns, would not enable him 
to support a wife, as wives wish to be sup- 
ported nowadays, What was he todo? He 
could not increase his income. He must re- 
duce the expectations of his wife. For that 
purpose he would use the mighty engine re- 
ferred to, 

The next day he wrote in the Fashion Notes: 

It is no longer don ton for young gentlemen of fashion 
to present engagement-rings to their fiancées 

Then he went to the house of Miss Anastasia 
Pettingill, and offered himself. She accepted 
him. She looked as if she would have liked 
a diamond ring; but she said nothing. Next 
weck she read in her betrothed’s paper: 

Presents between fiancées are now considered in very 
bad gout. 

She sighed; but she said nothing. ‘The next 
week the Fashion Weekly said: 

When engaged persons enter an ice-cream saloon, it is 
now the height of fashion for the lady to pay for her own 
refreshments. 

A week after, this item appeared: 

Brides this year will dress very simply. Calico is the 
fashionable material. 

And when the ensuing issue of the paper 
was laid before her, Anastasia Pettingill read 
with a breaking heart this double-barreled shot: 

Flats are no longer the mode for young married cou- 

ples. It is considered vulgarly ostentatious to have more 
than one room. For light employment for married ladies, 
art-embroidery is now quite out of date, although in the 
way of toweling work fine effects may be obtained on a 
smooth wood ground—a floor, for instance. Fancy sew- 
ing,especially in connection with buttons, is much af- 
fected. 
/ This was too much, . When Mithridates Op- 
penheimer went to seek his bride, he learned 
that she had gone into a-convent and taken 
the double-extra black veil, remarking that no- 
thing was left her now to live for. 

Oppenheimer has retired from the Fashion 
Weekly, and has now a gloomy but lucrative 
position on Zhe Shroud, the organ of the under- 


taking profession. 
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HAVE seen Her. 

A woman—a fragile, delicate woman, 
vibrant with the impulse of genius—utterly 
and supremely vibrant. 

When I first heard that She was coming here, 
I wept awhile. Then I went to my sister Lu- 
dovica—she who comprehends me best of all. 

‘“‘Ludovica,” J said: “She is coming.” I 
showed her the journal—the paltry, vulgar sheet 
immortalized and glorified by the mention of 
Her name. I mean the name of Sarah Bern- 
hardt. When I write 4er, 1 mean my sister. 
When I write Her, 1 mean Sarah Bernhardt. 
I crown her with capitals. Would I could have 
them gilt. 

‘“‘ Hyperion,” she replied, pressing the sheet 
to her bosom: “ we have never lived until now.” 

“‘Ludovica,” Il said: ‘‘we have lived; but 
we have not pulsated.” 

I rushed to my father. He does not com- 
prehend me, my father. His soul is strangely 
gross, considering that he is my father. ‘The 
sordid dross which furnishes us with means of 
subsistence he earned—I blush to own it—he 
earned in servile trade. Pork, I think it was— 
he traded in the lifeless flesh of swine in some 
barbarian western town—Cincinnati, meseems, 

I told him all. Heaven alone knows what it 
cost me to express to him my desire in that 
commonplace language which alone 
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Joan is my third sister. She said: 

** This woman has brought men to her feet. 
She has asserted the supremacy of Woman. 
Therefore I love her.” 

Joan thrills for the supremacy of Woman. I 
do not thrill for it; but it is beauiiful. My 
youngest sister isnamed Jane. It is a paltry 
name, and she debases it by allowing herself to 
be called Jenny. My father pronounces it 
Jinny. Jenny has very little soul. She is 
almost devoid of soul, She said: 

‘If you are all going to be zsthetic and cry, 
I had rather stay at home with papa.” 

I mention this only to show how little soul 
she has. How coarse the words look, written. 

When the evening came on, I felt divinely 
feeble. When Ludovica came to me in my 
atelier— for I follow in the divine footsteps of 
Jones—Burne-Jones—I paint—when Ludovica 
sought me in the atelier, | swooned. Ludovica 
comprehends my soul. She swooned with me. 
When we revived I said: 

‘* Ludovica, I fear this is too much.” 

‘¢ Hyperion,” she said: ‘‘I fear it utterly is,”’ 

I ate no dinner. Jenny brought me up 
some beef on a plate— a china plate—but I 
waved her away. She said I would be ill if I 
took no nourishment. I felt that she was ma- 
terial, but right. I therefore read a poem of 





Rossetti’s — “‘ The Love-Moon’”’? — and was 
stronger. 

When my father announced the hour for 
leaving the house, I said to Ludovica: 

“‘ Ludovica, what if we pray to some sweet 
saint to purify us for this sublime delight ?” 

“Hyperion,” she made answer: “ it were 
well.” 

We prayed to St. Ethelrida, and, supremely 
strengthened, went out. 

When we sat in the theatre, my soul was 
wrenched, In the first act of the play She did 
not appear; but others did, and the irretriev- 
ably and intolerably flippant audience about 
me made comments on the players. They 
were holy to me, those players, They had 
seen Her in Her daily life; they had even 
touched Her hand—had looked in Her eyes. 

She came. 

I think the base folk about me beat their 
hands together and applauded. I was dumb. 
What word or sound had I wherewith to fitly 
greet the large and liberal beneficence of Her 
genius? With what movement of hands or 
rhythmic-beating feet, with what utterance of 
lips could I hail Her vital and various intelli- 
gence, her depth and ardor of feeling, her 
forthright inspiration ? 

And in what words or combination of words 

shall I describe the unfolding of Her 





he understands. When it was done, 
he frowned. I knew he would. He 
thought at once of Dross, 

His words, low, unzsthetic, still 
ring in my ears: ‘‘Season-tickets 
sixty dollars. Seven in family, Seven 
times six is forty-two. Four hundred 
and twenty dollars. It’s powerful 
dear, Abe.” 

Healwayscallsme Abe. My first 
name is Abraham, It is his, I do 
not recognize it. My mother gave 
me the name of Hyperion. ‘That 
name symbolizes my soul. I call my- 
self A. Hyperion Gush. But my 
father has never passed beyond the 
Abraham stage of culture. My whole 
being quivers whenever he utters the 
hideous word. But what can I do? 
I have not a mind that can descend 
to low, material money-making. I 
cannot free myself from his gold. I 
must suffer, to subsist. 

I told him that he need not go to 
see Her, He could stay at home. 
That would reduce the paltry sum. 
He coarsely replied that four maid- 
ens and a matron needed an escort. 

‘*Am I not an escort?” I asked. 

“No!” he said. 

But he yielded. Ludovica wept, 
and he yielded. ‘The base prelimin- 
aries were accomplished—I know not 
how—and the hunger of my soul was 
satisfied. 4 * ‘ 


The supreme night drew near. The 
day dawned. I rose pallid—feverous 
—thrilled. I went down stairs. Break- 
fast was on the table. None of us ate 
grossly, except my father. Ludovica 
was garbed in sage-green. Ludovica’s 
soul is like to mine. Corisande, my 
second sister, has a soul, but it ex- 
pands more fully in ecclesiastical 
wise. She said: 

“T would not prostrate myself at 
Her altar, Hyperion, were it not that 
She has a face strangely and sweetly 
like St. Ermengarde’s, I take it for a 
symbol,” 
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supreme incomparable perfection, 
Low and blunderingly presumptuous 
critics have dared, in their infamous 
and unspeakable insolence, to qualify 
the wholly sweet and sad matchless- 
ness of Her triumph. 

What of that? 

Has She not a pungent and fiery 
fidelity to artistic truth, a stainless 
pathos? 

And is it to be received as a 
contingent or conceivable possibil- 
ity that these last offspring of ignor- 
ance in unholy alliance with preju- 
dice are to be allowed to sit in judge- 
ment on this supremest evolution of 
the triumphantly perfect femininity 
of the nineteenth century? My soul 
sickens at the thought. 

Yet there were beings who bla.- 
nhemed, My father said: ‘I have 
| seen Rachel and I have seen Bern- 
| hardt. Give me Rachel.” And when 

I said some poor words of witness to 

Her incomparable excellence, my 

sister Jenny said that I did not know 

what 1 was talking about, | think 

that for one unworthy minute my 

sister’s mind dwelt on the fact that 
| she understood French and I did 
| not, 

I can write no more, A swooning- 
ful beatitude takes possession of me. 
I think of Her, and I am utterly and 
uncharacterizably gone. 

Yours faintfully, 
A. Hyperion GUSH. 

P.S.—I must add to this some 
brief tribute to the grandeur of the 
only man who has fitly worshiped 
Her in the vulgar newspapers— Jehan 
Soudan. 

Such divine abnegation of man- 
hood and reason—such utter fall- 
ing at the feet—such supreme servi- 
tude of abasement, I have never yet 
seen. Would 1 could prostrate my- 
self with him. And how choicely 
and spiritually sweet in him to spell 
Jean /ehan. 








A. Hi. G, 
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THE CORONER'S PARADISE | before him. We have done our part; and we | LETTER TO GEN. GARFIELD. 





MEMPHIS, Tenn., Nov. Ist, 1880. 
To the Editor of 1. ucK—Sir: 

I am forced to respond to an article published in last 
week’s Puck, under the head of ‘I'll Be Hanged if I 
Do,” and written by Mr. Ernest Harvier. It. is much 
against my wishes that I do so, for, in the first place, I am 
no journalist, and, secondly, I have not the ability to 
‘‘kick ” against such a gigantie liar as Mr. Harvier—for 
every word in the articl: is a most atrocious falsehood. 1 
would like to ask Mr. Harvier if he has ever been in 
Tullahooma, and if so, how he got there? Did he go by 
boat or by rail? He says it is reached by a railroad which 
travels 3 miles an hour, and which charges according to 
time. Thisis a /ie/ It is reached by the Nashville and 
Chattanooga R. R., which is one of the best roads in the 
South, being all steel rails, and travels at the rate of 3c 
miles an hour. Perhaps Mr. Harvier feared that the Coro- 
ner would serve him the way in which he says the roost- 
raiders were. But he could rest easy on that score, for 
there is no Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals there yet. TENNESSEAN. 


In reply to this indictment Mr, Harvier thus 
speaketh: “Tennessean” seems to have mis- 
conceived the scope and purposes of Puck. 
The paper, despite its tenacious adherence to 
the literal facts in all current questions, has 
somehow acquired the reputation of being hu- 
morous, and the article, “I'll Be Hanged if I 
Do,” was designed to be amusing. The prac- 
tice of treating current topics in a jocular and 
diverting way has steadily grown to be an es- 
tablished one in the various departments of the 
paper, and the popularity with which it has 
been favored has strengthened the belief in the 
minds of many of its contributors that this is 
the true spirit of the publication, There are 


those, however, who read Puck in evident dis- | 


regard of such aspirit of levity. ‘‘‘Tennessean”’ 
is one of these. I never was in Tullahooma. 
Never wish to be. The town is inland. Hence 
the modes of ingress are not by boat or cars, 
but by cars, by foot and by balloon. 

The latter is the only one usually adopted 
as the safest; but those pressed for time prefer 
walking to the railway. I have never heard of 
a boat being used over the roads. It is a mat- 
ter of serious regret that any misunderstanding 
should ‘have arisen. If ‘‘Tennessean’”’ will 
come to New York, I think we can set le the 
matter amicably. If not, I will go to Tennessee. 
Puck will see fair play, anyway, and will not 
permit ‘Tullahooma to be slighted because it is 
small, When ‘Tennessean’ calls me a “‘gigan- 
tic liar,’ he proves him elf no lady. It is a cal- 
umny. .The episode I recounted occurred on 
the m rning of September 14th 
18’. As by the current rate of speed 
on Tennessean railroads it takes 
60 days togo from Tullahooma to 
Memphis—a distance of 309 miles 
—and as walking is only five days 
shorter, it seems to me apparent 
that ‘‘ Tennessean” could not have 
been in Tullahooma at the time 
mentioned. It will afford me, there- 
fore,infinite pleasure at some future 
time to stigmatize him, and in the 
meanwhile I will exert m) self with 
allardorand diligencetoseethatno 
blood shall flow or sanguinary con- 
sequences ensue between us, ‘“Ten- 
nessean”’ appears to have satisfied 
himself on the subject of a Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals before writing to Puck. 





Enmities, which are permitted to 
smoulder, are apt, in the end, to 
burst out into fierce consuming 
flame and to devour both comba- 
tants. Itis probably in anticipation 
of some such terrible result that Mr. 


haste of anewspaper man, furnished 
us this reply to the challenge flung 








“te 


When chilly blue is heaven’s vault; 
And trees with winds of winter rock; 

And thick as hoarfrost lies the salt 
Upon the butter in the crock; 


And double-wool the cotton sock 


now leave Mr. H. to the blood-thirsty ‘‘ Tennes- 
sean”’ who seems to yearn for the gore of Tulla- 
hooma’s inexact historian Should our Tennessee 
correspondent determine to come North to | 
avenge, in person, the insults heaped upon the 
town-seat of Coffee County, we trust he will 
not forget to bring at least a brace of shot guns 
and red shirts for a score of newspaper men 
who will be on hand to meet him. All the 
writers on the New York Press are, proverbially, 
good fighters. If the ‘‘ Tennessean” wishes the 
inquest upon his body to be attended with all 
the pomp with which it would be in his native 
state and not to be too expensive in the matter 
of fees, we advise him to bring hisown coroner. 








SADIE BERNHARDT’S RECEPTION. 


UR Esteemed Contemporary, the World, 
stated in its comments on Mlle. Bern- 
ZN 


hardt’s Art Reception, that what is 
known as the best society was not represented 
there, and that asa social star she failed com- | 
pletely. Our E. C, will pardon us, if we venture | 
to differ from it. Not only was society repre- 
sented, but the very best specimens of New 
York society were present on the occasion 
How do we know this? Because the people 
present stared divine Sadie out of countenance. 
Therefore they must have belonged to society. 
They shoved, and pushed, and fought. There- | 
fore they must have belonged to good society. | 
They tore each other’s clothes; they mussed 
Sadie’s garments in their efforts for an intro- | 
duction—-therefore they were of the best so- | 
ciety. They made loud and vulgar remarks; 
they pretended to speak French—therefore 
they were of the very best society, the créme | 
de la créme, as it were. So much for our E.C., | 
the World’s misrepresentations. We knew, as | 
we always know everything, that Sadie would | 
be just as much sought after by grand monde 
in New York, as she was in London. There 
are, we believe, a few people on Fifth Avenue, 
who have not.and who do not intend to count- | 
enance Miss Sadie in their particular circle. | 
This is unfortunate for Sadie, who probably | 
does not hanker after social distinction <n | 
New York; but it suggests the question: Would | 
Miss Sadie Bernhardt in her own home be 
anxious to receive the plutocracy—not the 
aristocracy—who have concluded to give 
her the cold shoulder here? We think not. | 





My dear James: 


Now that you’re elected, as 1 knew you would 
be, there’ll be lots of fellows peanutting around 
you. I know ’em! I wasn’t an Alderman, 
once, for nothing. Leastways I was head clerk 
to one. Them cusses is just on the dead make, 
yet they’d taffy an innocent corpse out of his 
coffin and weep the starch out of the shroud. 
I know ’em! 

You and me ain’t been what you’d call inti- 
mate friends, seemingly, up till now, but the 
fault will be yours if the same continues into the 
future: we, really, can’t afford this. I’m too 
disinterested and always was; it can’t be driv 
out of me short of a pretty big figure—in cash. 
I didn’t vote for you: I even made some bets 
t’other way— mostly of a moist character. Com- 
mon natures won’t see into this, but you'll twig 
the delicacy of it immediate. Was I to be 
buying my own way into prosperity with a vote? 
Should I emfersize the same with a bet? No! 
I’d rather even pay the bets—and I will after 
I get an appointment. 

Don’t you be jersycoddled by them breezy 
new friends into promising the best things be- 


{ . la hs 
fore you provide me. I know ’em! ‘There 


ain’t no amount of freshness and patent patriot- 
ism that they ain’t got on -hand in quantities 
to suit. But you hear to me. Go in for dis- 
interestedness if you want to be another George. 
That’s your lay. 

I don’t want a cabinet posish. I know what 
modesty is, and I admire her. I tumble every 
time to modesty and disinterestedness. They're 
a pair that lays over any three of a kind in the 
deck; yes, for ducats! 

I want to leave the country, and heaps of 
neighbors want the same way. We would bear 
separation, because it is good for me to go— 
ana good for them, I'll take the little biz of 
Minister to Vienner, or the same to Parree, and 
stand my hand. You couldn’t offer no less. 
To be sure I can’t preach, like a minister ought 
to, for I never learned that branch o’ science, 
caucus meetings not requirin it. You know I 
can buy sermons for a song, if I only had the 
song. But this is no count any way: I can 
hire out the minister racket and you can allow 
for it in the wages. 

Th.nx it over, dear James, and don’t let them 
sickerfants gabbygosh you out cf doing the 
same thing for me and the country. Be dis- 

interested, like me, and you'll be 





THANKSGIVING, 
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Turkey-Cock. 


When azure lakes no longer smile, 
Caught in the frost-king’s icy lock; | 

When o’er the sky, for many a mile, | to them fresh ones. 

Loud yonking sweeps the wild-goose flock; 

Harvier has, withall the proverbial | When corn supplants the cooling malt Then Bridget woos with baneful guile 

The ancient and altogether too-sophisticated 


happy. You can’t help it. Shake 
them selfish barnacles. 1 know ’em! 
I’ve got fitness about me ior one 
o’ them posishes, I can’t parlyvoo 
for a cent; neither can I sprike 
tytche nor nix cum rouse no more 
than a deaf mule; nor I wouldn't 
if I could. I’d be ashamed to. It 
saves bother not to know what the 
chaps around you are talking 
about. Snide thing for an Ameri- 
can citizen over there to goa fallin’ 
into their foreign lingo and going 
back on the purity of his own 
native American language. Nary 
once! I don’t suppose I can get 
in till you do. A tough winter is 
nigh onto us, 

Any little advance on the wages 
sent along now, would be just pie 
to me and it would be reckoned 
out the first pay day. But don’t 
disconvenience yourself on my 
account and don’t give this away 





I know ’em! 
Yours with great esteem and 
expectations, 
SLOWCUS. 



































LP RT me 








PUCK. 


19} 





SADIE’S SHOW. 

1ss SARAH BERNHARDT has died three 
times since our last issue—in ‘‘ la Dame 

aux Camélias,” “ Hernani”’ and ‘‘ Phé- 

dre.” With every new decease she seems to 
endear herself more and more to the New York 
public. Her death as Marguerite Gautier was 
even more effective than her mortuary triumph 


as Frou-Frou. Miss Gautier has one of the 


most extended deaths known to the stage, and 
Mile. Bernhardt fully availed herself of the op- 
portunity. 

In the first two acts of the play, however, 
she played the part with a refinement not 
wholly consistent with the character, as de- 
picted—and described—by Dumas fils. But 
in the later acts she gave a touching imperson- 
ation of the chastened and broken-hearted wo- 
man—much too sweet and pathetic for any 
cap-and-bells business on our part. It lacked 
the tigerish force of Miss Morris’s Camille; but 
it was a fine piece of subtle naturalistic art. 
Her support, with the exception of MM. Gally 
and Gangloff, was queer—queer—oh, very 
queer. 

That company’s forte iscomedy. That it 
did at all well in ‘‘Hernani” is very much to 
its credit, It gave a respectable performance; 
but a merely respectable performance of Vic- 
tor Hugo’s drama is not enlivening. We have 
always considered ‘‘ Hernani” a very light 
play, from a business point of view. The star 
has no chance at all until the last act We 
don’t believe the author could make his living 
at writing speciaity-dramas in this country. 
Then there is no reason why the last act should 
be so lacking in cheerfulness, Hernani is no 
great shakes of a lover, anyhow. Don Carlos is 
worth six of him. Don Carlos ought to say 
to the aristocratic young bandit: 

‘Look here, Don Juan de Etcetera, what 
you want is a nice quiet place in one of my 
custom-houses—something out of the way of 
investigating committees, where you can fix 
things to suit yourself. Leave this young wo- 
man to me—that’s all right.” 

But then, if he had said this, we should have 
missed Don Ruy’s cornet solo in the last scene, 
and Mlle. Bernhardt’s admirable acting. 





Last night Sadie Bernhardt was announced 
to give her ideas of the part of PAédre. She will 
also show different styles of dissolution in 
“Camille” to-night, and in the ‘ Sphynx ”’ to- 
morrow night, Saturday’s matinée is ‘‘Camille.”” 








AMUSEMENTS. 





Miss Florence Copleston’s third pianoforte 
recital took place yesterday afternoon at STEIN- 
way Hati. In that given there last Tuesday 
Miss Copleston proved herself to be an artist 
ofahighorder. Inanumber of difficult pieces 
she exhibited much facility of execution and 
command of the instrument. Among the selec- 
tions were Schumann’s “ Kreisleriana"”’ op. 16, 
No. 2, the Scarlatti Sonata in A, Schubert’s 
Impromptu op.go, No.2, Mendelssohn's “Spin- 
nerlied,” and Liszt’s ‘‘Gondoliera and Taran- 
tella,”’ all of which were interpreted with 
rare taste and skill. Yesterday Miss Copleston 
was assisted by Mr. Rafael Joseffy, and the 
programme comprised compositions of Beetho- 
ven, Bach, Schumann, Chopin and other musi- 
cal Titans, 

Colonel Mapleson thinks that New York has 
Many attractive features about it, none more 
than its excessive appreciation of opera. Lon- 
don never gave better houses than those of 
which the Colonel has been reaping the benefit. 
Even Sadie Bernhardt has not interfered with 
the thronging of the Academy. ‘o-night the 
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with Campanini, Novara, Cary and Valleria in 
the principal parts. ‘‘ Faust,” it is thought, will 
have to take a back seat. 

Mr. John McCullough, the tragedian, is with 
us again, Haverty’s FirrH AVENUE THEATRE 
he honors with his impersonations. Mr. Mc 
Cullough’s “ Virginius” is a most satisfying 
performance. It is strong, impressive and 
scholarly, and one that should be seen by all 
hearts that yearn for such things. ‘The mount- 
ing is surprisingly good and the engagement 
will be a fitting send-off for Mr. McCullough to 
cut Mr. Edwin Booth out in Great Britain, 
and what there is left of Ireland. 

HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE keeps up 
its reputation as giving the most intellectual 
and moral shows of all the places of amusement 
in the City of Churches. ‘‘ The Tourists,” 
with its Palace Car, its negro attendant, its 
funnily exaggerated sketches of railroad travel- 
ers, and its mirth, music, songs and hilarity all 
round, is making the average Brooklynite any- 
thing but gloomy. 

Clara Morris, at Mr. Abbey’s PARK THEATRE, 
has been giving two matinées weekly, and will 
continue to harrow the feelings of New York 
femininity until further notice. ‘The agonizing 
is done through the medium of Bélot’s ‘‘Article 
47.” “The Legion of Honor” is a strong play 
and utilizes its strength to draw large and ap- 
preciative audiences nightly. 

The novel machinery, the choice products 
and Arbuckle’s Ninth Regiment Band are all 
to become things of the past, November 2gth, 
so far as the AMERICAN INSTITUTE EXHIBITION 
is concerned. ‘“ “lis true, ‘tis pity; pity ’tis, 
tis true.” 

We have not of late been gilding refined 
gold, or adding a perfume to the violet in the 
matter of Koster & Brat’s CONCERT HALL, 
simply because we can’t do it; the beer and the 
light are too goud; they don’t give us a show. 

Miss Kate Claxton’s season at the Bijou 
Opera House was most successful. ‘‘ The 
Snow Flower”’ and the “‘ Two Orphans” were 
the attractions. The Comly-Barton ‘ Lawn 
Tennis’? Company is with us again. 

“Needles and Pins,” at Daty’s THEATRE, 
is tickling its audiences, with the usual result. 
It was evidently constructed with that object. 








The excitement about Sadie Bernhardt has 
rendered necessary the issue of a fifth edition 
of Mr. J. Brander Matthews’s ‘‘ Theatres of 
Paris,” perhaps the most lively, entertaining and 
best work of the kind ever written. 


The Elevated Railroad Journal is a handsomely 
got-up paper devoted to Elevated Railroads in 
particular, and everything in general. We 
suppose it has a raison d’é/re, and it will deserve 





well of its readers if it makes a specialty of pre- 
venting collisions on the roads which it takes 


long promised ‘‘ Mefistofele"’ is to be produced | under its protecting wing. 








Answers Hoy the Anrions, 


HASELTINE.—She will be glad to hear that Puck’s 
ANNUAL is coming out. 


Sap HEART.—We should like to oblige you; but we 
cannot call back the days that are past, nor the earlier 
numbers of Puck. We have nota copy of that first is- 
sue; and if we had, we should not sell it. We should 
have it framed in gold and diamonds, and hang it up in 
our biggest safe. 4 

J. P. LAne.—Why don’t you reverse your present pro- 
cess and write stupid letters and funny paragraphs? You 
waste enough good sound humor to set many a country 
paragrapher up for a week, in sending on a couple of 
puns that are so pathetically weak and sick and wretched 
that from sheer pity we kill them at once, to put them out 
of their misery. 

Farr Pray.—If Mr. Wallack had known that you had 
seen ‘‘Die Familie Hirner” in German, and would there- 
fore not enjoy it in English, he would certainly never have 
put it on merely to please the forty or fifty thousand per- 
sons who haven’t heard it in the original, and are not 
likely to possess your advantages and your opportunities 
for travel in foreign lands. Why didn’t you let him 
know? 


H., Troy, N. Y.—Let not your spirit be troubled be- 
cause you get your Wednesday’s paper on Tuesday. 
Rather thank the gods for permitting you to receive your 
greatest blessing earlier than the appointed time. Puck 
goes to press on Saturday, and the first of the issue goes 
to the country, while the latest-printed copies are for the 
city delivery, and are not dealt out to an expectant world 
before Wednesday morning, the day of their date. Do 
you feel easier now? 


G. G. B., Mansfield, O.—Away down under the Puck 
Building there are vast, deep and gloomy vaults, The 
air is cold and heavy. No ray of light ever penetrates 
those sombre solitudes. Through the apparently intermi- 
nable corridors of this sepulchral cavern echoes alone the 
fateful footfall of a mysterious being robed in black and 
scarlet, who from time to time goes there to deposit a 
strange, inert burden in one of the chilly chambers hewed 
in the solid rock. If you will come on here, that melan- 
choly figure will deposit you in one of those little cells— 
the one marked “*G. G. B.—Ohio.—Cause of Death: 
Suggested Belshazzar’s Feast as Subject for Cartoon.” 


W. P. G.—We are very much obliged to you for your 
suggestions for pictures. We cannot use any of them; 
but we must express our admiration of the genius that 
conceived them. The idea of Kelly as George, and Han- 
cock as the senior Washington, with a cherry-tree, la- 
beled “ Bourbonism,” is, like the idea of Hancock Mer- 
cutio telling Tilden Romeo that ‘the hurt isn’t, etc., but 
it is enough—’twill do,” beautiful and original; but as no 
similar subjects have ever been treated before, we don’t 
like to startle the world with them. As to the neat con- 
ceit of Barnum ‘ vomiting up” campaign lies, that is of 
too subtle a delicacy to be appreciated by the vast major- 
ity of our readers—altogether too delicate, W. P. G. 
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FRESH AS THE DEW, 


By ARTHUR W. ZOLA BLACK LOT. 








VIII. 
Strange to say — Unanimous.” 

We give it as our opinion: 

1, That Mumbo Jumbo, as Patriarch of 
Moonland, could legally marry people He 
was, at the worst a de facto officer.” 

2. ‘That no words on the part of Marmaduke 
Belvoir or ‘‘ Anna’’ were necessary at the time 
of the ceremony. Acta exteriora indicant intertora 
secrela.” What they did is the important point, 
and there was no dissent to Mumbo Jumbo 
performing the ceremony. 

3. Whether the Patriarch spoke gibberish or 
not is of no moment. No particular ceremony 
or form of words is necessary to constitute a 
marriage.” 

4. The ceremony being the one used in 
Mooniand for the purpose of marriage, to the 
knowledge of Mr. Belvoir, it duly married him 
to the aforesaid ‘‘ Anna.” 

5. As they lived in Moonland as husband 
and wife, and openly admitted that they were 
husband and wife, they becamesuch irrespective 
of the ceremony. Consensus et concubitus factunt 
matrimonium.™ 

6. A marriage, good in the country where it 
is made, is good everywhere. 

7. Marmaduke Belvoir was legally the hus- 
band of the aforesaid ‘‘ Anna.” 

8. That she turned out different from what 
he expected does not invalidate the marriage. 
In marriage contracts as in others the rule is 
caveat emptor .™ 

g. That she was white when he married her 
and has since turned black does not invalidate 
the contract. We have an illustration of daily 
occurrence; no husband can abandon his wife 
because she has turned gray. Nor is the plea 
that he has ceased to love her of any avail, 
Amor furor brevis est® has become a proverb. 

10. Marmaduke Belvoir and Anna Belvoir 
are to-day husband and wife. 

JosHua RINGAu, 
PaAuLIs ASCOT, 
WILKINS JACKSON. 


CHAPTER X. 
‘Hi, SYRANGE ADVENTURES OF A BALLOON.’ 


If fortune wrest that from our grasp 
For which we yearn, 

Our passions may the wearied brain 
To madness turn.—Akenside.? 


It was a beautiful morning three days after 
the fatal decision had been rendered. The 
night before Marmaduke had received a tele- 
gram from his faithful servant Shemish, whom 
he had sent on a secret mission. Marmaduke 
took the early morning train for Montague 
Castle. On through the sleeping towns and 
hamlets the train rushed — passing woods, 


3'The author seems to Lave adopted the view that law- 
yers never agree. Now it is well known that they will 
always agree, if the reasons are numerous enough and 
valuable enough.—£adéor. 

*8Some Democrats keep asserting that de facto officers 
are better situated than de jure ones.—£aditor. 

29What you do shows what you are thinking about. 
(free trans.)—Author. 

%® See Swinburne on spousals.—Axuzhor. 

Consent and housekeeping tie people together. (hee 
trans.) —Author. 

*The buyer must keep his eyes peeled. (free trans, )— 
Author. 

%8 Love is a short madness. (literal trans.)—Author. 

} Why any adventures of a balloon should be called 
strange we are at a loss to know. The very essential 
part of a balloon is that it is at the mercy of the wind. 
No one can predict what it will do. It may land the 
zronaut safely in a mud-puddle, or unsafely in the mid- 
dle of the ocean.— Editor. 

* This verse makes one sarcastically laugh at the weak- 
ness of mankind, but it is not funny enough to give the 
reader its author’s name.—Author. 





streams, villages and towns all palely shrouded 
in the faint mist of morning, that had a sort of 
suffused and hidden sunlight in it. The sky 
*e4*%*5 When Marmaduke left the train at the 
station, the world had not yet awoke. 

He hastened at once from the station to the 
broad heath where he had first met Gulnare. 
Almost in the centre of the heath swayed a 
huge balloon, which was fastened by ropes to 
large stakes driven in the ground. By its side 
stood his faithful Shemish. As Marmaduke saw 
the balloon he almost uttered a cry of delight. 

“Tt iss ferry beautiful,‘’’ said Shemish, who 
had not lost his Highland mannei of speech. 

‘‘Have you delivered my message to Miss 
Montague ?”” 

“Tl hef delivered it. She iss ferry glad to 
hear from you. She iss coming here to meet 

ou.” 
. Marmaduke iooked at the balloon. It was 
brimful of gas and fretted at its ropes like a 
high-spirited steed. 

“Tt iss the brave old Empire,” said Shemish 
as he pointed to the name painted across the 
balloon.’ 

Marmaduke said nothing, but, shading his 
eyes with his hand, he looked eagerly across 
the heath. 

Presently he saw a horsewoman approaching. 
It was Gulnare Montague. Soon she was near 
him. He uttered a cry—a cry of delight. 
There was the flesh-and-blood woman, a thou- 
sand times more beautiful than the pictures of 
her that came to him in his dreams. See how 
she rode—how nobly she sits upon her horse. 
Mark the play of light and life in her face****’ 

‘You have come, Gulnare,’’ he said. 

‘You wished to say good-bye, and I came; 
but the balloon ?” 


3 Alas, the obstinacy of writers! Knowing we could 
cut it out the author put in more description of scenery. 
We accept the readei’s th nks for cutting it out.—Lditor. 

*If the author drops into the dialect business to any 
great extent, we will throw the remainder of his manu- 
script into the waste-basket and finish the story ourselves. 
— Editor. 

6 We would again suggest that in our opinion the Eng- 
lish language is good enough for English novels. If an 
author wishes to fill his story with Highland gibberish, he 
should publish it in a Scotch paper.—£difor. 

6 Shemish strikes us at the first blush as a rather fresh 
youth. If the name was painted on the balloon, Marma- 
duke could read it there, for it has been nowhere sug- 
gested that his early education was neglected —L£aitor. 

7 Why will novelists fill their stories with so much un- 
necessary gush? Our readers will bear us witness that 
this author hasn’t crowded much of that sort of material 
into our paper. We've ‘ edited” most of it out of the 
story with the scissors.— Editor. 





~ WANTED. 





A tale, the plot of which is not all mush, 





And where the characters don’t all talk gush. 


A stable board of health with but one duty, 





To keep our whole land free from epizooty. 





A meeting anywhere within his reach 











At which Ulysses has not made a speech. 


“When I depart, 1 shall go by the balloon.° 
Let me assist you.” 

Once more he put his hands to her waist in 
the old familiar way, and lifted her to the 
ground.’ 

‘‘ Will you not step into the balloon?” he 
asked. ‘‘I should like hereafter in my wander- 
ings to think that you had stepped into, had 
sat on the seats of my balloon.” 

She made a little motion of assent, and he 
lifted her into the balloon. He quickly fol- 
lowed her, and Shemish asspeedily followed him. 

Marmaduke showed her the various parts of 
the balloon, but, ere he did so, he made a 
sign for which the faithful Shemish was watch- 
ing. While they were examining the compass, 
Shemish cut the ropes which fastened the bal- 
loon to the stakes, and it bounded like a ball 
from the earth.” Gulnare was frightened by 
the movement. 

““The balloon has escaped,’’ she said, “I 
am afraid.” 

‘‘Gulnare,” said he, ‘‘ you are as safe here 
as in your own room. No onewill harm you.” 

“‘T want to descend,” she said hurriedly. 
‘Put me on the earth again.” 

‘‘Gulnare, Gulnare,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ don’t 
you understand now? I have stolen you away. 
In the sight of Jupiter, Gulnare, I am a bachel- 
or.” 

‘* But we live in the sight of men, where you 
are not,’ 

‘There was but this way,’’ said he, ‘‘to save 
you forme. We will go away. In the sight 
of Heaven you will be my wife. And you will 
forgive me, Gulnare, when you understand the 
whole affair.” 

Her amazement had subsided, and she un- 
derstood what he intended to do. All her wo- 
manhood was aroused. 

““Oh, you coward! you coward!’ she ex- 
claimed with flashing eyes.” “And it was to 
say farewell that you brought me here. But 
you dare not! Put me ashore I say!” ° 

She turned and looked over the edge of the 
basket. They were five hundred feet above 
the surface of the earth, and were still rising, 
but quite slowly now, She faced him again 
with flashing eyes, full of fierce indignation and 
anger. 

“I thought you was a gentleman, and you 
have laid a trap—like a coward.” 

‘*And if I am what you have called me, 
Gulnare,” he said mildly, “it is love of you 
that has made me so.” 

His proud head was bowed. She would not 
see that his eyes were full of grief, that every 
line'in his face was drawn there by pain.” 





® We hope he had a steering apparatus. We sailed for 
Europe in a balloon, and landed in a cranberry swamp 
down in Jersey.—£Zditor. 

®We have already expressed our disapproval of this 
manner of helping a lady on or off a horse.—£ditor. 

10 Most of the balloons which we have observed have 
not gone up likea ball. At first they have wobbled about 
and gone up like a fat goose, not accustomed to using her 
wings--—£ditor. 

1) That’s too clever by half. We feel confident that 
that girl will end by going on the stage in an emotional 
American play. She is quite epigrammatic, just like 
those girls, who travel around the country with their own 
plays and their own companies—by rail for the first fort- 
night, and afterwards on foot.—£ditor. 

12 We felt sure that the author hadn’t given that girl red 
hair for nothing. Now that the explosion has come, we 
quit: congratulate ourselves upon our literary perspicacity. 
Authors should as a rule pay more respect to the color of 
the capillary covering of the craniums of their heroines. 
If they did, re|-heaced heroines would look up a trifle, 
for there’s nothing like a read-heahed girl for a good 
scene, where the heroine’s eyes should flash, and nose 
dilate, and she should assume the wronged woman’s 
customary attitude.— Zditor. 

13 We cannot help saying that we admire the author in 
this chapter. Ifhe had only ‘piled on the agony” in 
that style all through the story, we’d bet a thousund dol- 
lars to a cent—if any one would take our due-bill— that 
every shop-girl in America would cry over his story dur- 
ing several dinner-hours.— Zaivor. 








we 
se 


the 
If | 
wor 
“ce 
the 
Ne 
bash 
whi 
For 
saili 
at hi 
angt 
valv 
Asi 
choi 
“cc 
god 
Mon 
poss: 
SI 
reac! 
anck 
rapic 
warc 
Ni 
had | 
ens. 
thun 
Guln 
gaze 
the c 


ee% 


she a 


“uT 
used i 
in whi 
«Tm 
bT 
you yi 
16 A 
was q 
mW 
thing.. 
BW 
joke. 
scene, 
above 
19s: 
believe 
ment, 
20 W 
unnatu 
the ver 
as if tl 
them i 
—EL£di 


21 W 
Scientif 
many f 
Marma 
tions b 
is what 




















eee 
~~. 























PUCK. 


195 





“‘This is simple madness,” she exclaimed. 
“You must be ill.” 

‘*No, I am not ill,” he said, ‘‘ nor mad.” “ 

She looked at him more particularly, and now 
she noticed how stern his face was, and she 
grew frightened. 

«Surely, Marmaduke,” she said with a little 
of the old tenderness in her words, “‘ you can- 
not dream of such a mad thing as carrying me 
away. Surely you will let me go to my home 
now.” * 

‘‘[ cannot, Gulnare,” he said. ‘‘ You were 
everything in this world to me, you were the 
breath of my life. I could not lose you for 
ever. I could not part from you.” 

Her pride came to her rescue now. 

‘‘Do you mean to say that you will keep me 
in this balloon until I agree to become your 
wife ?”* 

‘¢ But you will agree to that, Gulnare.” 

‘‘Never! Not if youshould keep this balloon 
afloat until the silk rotted.” Do you think that 
men can be bigamists at will? Do you think 
we have no law?” 

‘‘T am above the law,” he said simply. ‘In 
the eyes of Heaven you are my promised wife. 
If I cannot have you, Gulnare, what is this 
world to me, what are its laws to me?” 

‘Leave me,” she exclaimed as coolly as if 
the thing was possible.” 

He withdrew to the opposite side of the 
basket. She threw herself into a low chair, 
which he had placed in the basket for her use. 
For an hour neither moved, the balloon was 
sailing eastward. Finally Marmaduke looked 
at her, and found that, wearied out with her 
anger, she had fallen asleep.” He opened the 
valve and allowed the balloon slowly to descend. 
As it neared the ground, he threw out an an- 
chor. 

‘‘ Shemish,” he said to his servant, ‘‘ you will 
go down the rope and take this letter to Colonel 
Montague. Meet’ me in London as soon as 
possible. You know the place.” 

Shemish obeyed orders, and, when he had 
reached the trees safely, Marmaduke cut the 
anchor rope, and the balloon again ascended 
rapidly, and, swifter than before, moved to- 
wards the East.” ° 

Now indeed the sky had changed. Clouds 
had gathered and were slowly filling the heav- 
ens. A distant rumbling sound of far off 
thunder, almost inaudible, could be heard. 
Gulnare woke and sprang to her feet. She 
gazed around fora moment. They were over 
the ocean now. 

‘*Youdo not mean, then, to take me home?” 
she asked bitterly. 





4The reader will please understand that mad is here 
used in the Bloomingdale Asylum sense, not in the sense 
in which it is used when one little girl says to the other, 
*¢’m mad with you.”—Azthor. 

15 That’s the way with gals. If hard words don’t make 
you yield, they always resort to taffy.—Zditor. 


16 Asking unnecessary conundrums, of course. That 
was quite plain half an hour ago.—Laitor. 

17 We told you that girl wasn’t made red-headed for no- 
thing.—LZditor. 

18We really hope the author does not mean that as a 
joke. We do not think jokes are appropriate to the 
scene, Beside, he ought to know that his hero was not 
above the law—of gravitation. — £dztor. 

19Tsn’t that just a trifle theatrical ? We can scarcely 
believe that the girl could have forgotten, even for a mo- 
ment, that she was in a balloon.—£aivor. 


20 We think the author put her to sleep there somewhat 
unnaturally, but then there must be allowances made for 
the very small space at the author’s command. It isn’t 
as if they were in a house where he could send one of 
them into another room, when occasion demanded.— 
—E£ditor. 


21 We think the author should have been a little more 
scientific and exact here. He should have explained how 
many feet the balloon ascended, and how much ballast 
Marmaduke threw out, and what the arithmetical rela- 
tions between the two were. More science and less gush 
is what the modern novel-reader wants.—£ditor. 





**T cannot lose you, Gulnare.” 

** Oh, you coward! I hate you! I hate you!” 

“You cannot mean that, Gulnare,”’ he said 
with dilated eyes. 

“lf you were free to wed me now, I would 
not marry you,” she exclaimed. ‘‘I loathe the 
sight of you! I hate you! I hate you!” 

A new and strange light came into his eyes; 
they seemed to burn in their sockets and to 
glare upon her. Meanwhile the clouds had 
grown denser, and great white sheets of flame 
quivered all around. The thunder came in 
great peals that sounded as if they were at their 
very feet. The wind roared, and in the flashes 
of the lightning they could see the sea beneath 
them lashed into waves mountain high.” 

‘‘ Ah, my darling,” he cried, ‘‘see, the ele- 
ments welcome us. It is our wedding-march 
we hear. Listen! Listen! Listen!” 

Just at that moment they saw a blaze of 
blinding steel-blue light. While they were still 
dazzled by it, it touched the silk of the bal- 
loon. A flash, and then the basket was whirl- 
ing down, down through space into the deep 
boiling ocean beneath.” 


* 
* * 


‘The tempest passed away; the clouds rolled 
out of sight, and heaven smiled once more; 
the ocean stilled itself and bore gently upon its 
bosom the white-winged messengers of com- 
merce; thesunstole out * * *,* But there will 
be weeping in Montague Castle, and when She- 
mish shall return from Jondon unsuccessful in 
his search for his master, there will be mourn- 
ing in the house of the Belvoirs,.”* 

[vHE END]™ 


22 We begin to fear that the author has put just a trifle 
too much red in that girl’s hair.— ator. 

%3 That is a favorite figure of speech with many authors, 
though we think it is tou high a figure. — Faitor. 

%That would seem to end the business, but he might 
have dropped the basket, and told us what became of 
the humans.—£divor. 

2 This scenery business scems to grow upon the author. 
When we arrange for another story, we'll put it in the 
contract that there shall be no scenery in the story.— £d- 
itor. 

*6The author shows a tine command of very pretty lan- 
guage in his closing passage. Perhaps it is a little too 
evident that his sentences have got their Sunday clcihes 
on, but that can be pardoned occasionally.—ditor. 

%7The next story ve edit we'll write the body of, and 
let the author write the notes. By the present arrange- 
ment we do most of the work.—ditor. 

27. hope the next story I write will be less noted and 
more notorious.— Author. 


WANTED. 


The mother of your wife so meek and humble, 





That, when you raise a storm, she’ll take a tumble. 


A suit of clothes which, though you’re thin and tall, 





Will fit ‘* shoost like de paper on de vall.” 


A girl with sense, who is not old enough 





, “A 
To be described as rather stale and tough. 





Puck's Feechanges. 


STILL ANOTHER TURNCOAT., 





SPEAKING of railway travel we are reminded 
of an incident which shows that unless the next 
Congress makes the wearing of those horrible 
garments known as reversible ulsters a peniten- 
tiary offense, fraud and deception will soon be- 
come rampant in our midst. 

A maiden lady coming to California on the 
overland last month made the acquaintance of 
an interesting young man ina gray overcoat, 
just as they passed Indianapolis. By the time 
they reached Chicago he occupied two-thirds 
of her seat and three-fourths of her lunch bas- 
ket. At Omaha he had made such progress in 
securing her affections that she allowed him to 
pop corn on the car-stove for her, and even 
submitted to his shouting original poetry into 
her left ear for eighty-five miles. 

At Sherman she accepted his proposal of 
marriage, slept on his shoulder, and confided 
to his care’her ticket and pocketbook. 

Passing Reno the gay deceiver disappeared, 
and the next morning he actually returned from 
the rear car, whether he had repaired to reverse 
his ulster, and actually rode the rest of the way 
in the next seat to the bereaved and distracted 
female without detection. Although Governor 
Stanford has implored us on his knees not to 
publish these facts, we do so as a warning to 
confiding women to be prepared for this newest 
and most terrible peril of the rail.—San Fran- 
cisco Post. 

Tue Chairman of the Committee on Astro- 
nomy heaved a deep sigh and reported as fol- 
lows: ‘Dis committee am well awar’ of de 
fack dat a comet hs recently bin diskivered 
about 60,000,000 miles on de road tv Heaben, 
an’ dat it am now supposed to be approachin’ 
de y’arth at a rapid rate, but de committee 
sees no speshul occashun to get excited. It 
will be a month or so before de said comet can 
git here, an’ de chances am dat de ’arth will 
mash it at de fust bump. Dis committee ad- 
vises de members of de club to git dar’ butes 
tapped, dar’ overcoats patched an’ dar’ wood 
haulcd up fur winter, an’ let the comet bizness 
take keer o’ itself.” —Defroit Free Press, 

‘THE N. Y. 7ribune critic says of Bernhardt’s 
acting: ‘There isthe lava-like temperament 
of a strange exotic genius, sleepless, alert, vigi- 
lant, forever consuming itself, forever potent to 
light in human hearts the spark of aspiration 
that makes humanity god-like and so redeems 
the commonness of the mortal world.” ‘The 
next thing we know some patent medicine man 
will appropriate the foregoing quotation and 
tack on to the tail end of it: ‘One bottle of 
Dr. Kupp’s Liver Elixir effected a perfect cure. 
Beware of imitations. For sale by all druggists,” 
— Norristown Herald. 

In Chief Justice Shea’s “ part” of the Ma- 
rine Court, two learned counsel of the law, who 
should have known better, are said to have 
given each other’ the lie direct. ‘The Chief, 
drawing himself up with a severe air, said after 
a few moments’ pause: ‘As no one in court 
appears disposed to contradict either of the 
gentlemen, let the argument proceed.” ‘This 
telling reproof was felt through the court to be 
more effective than the usual dignified judicial 
censure would have been.— Zhe //our. 

SARAH BERNHARDT must have stepped off the 
steamer real easy at New York. ‘This end of 
the country didn’t tip up a_ particle.—Quicey 
Modern Argo. 








The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBYS, 
$1.90; worth¢3. 15 New Charch St., up stairs. 


The FRIEDRICHSHALL. Bitterwater is the sa‘est, surest remedy 
agains! Constipation and Headacre. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LIEAIN OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
AREROO 


Sth Ave. and West 16th St. N ew York, _ 
THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS, 
JOHNSON, CLARK &CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 











909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound, Express prepaid. 
Rt a AL eat Fo RS 


Established i538. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
° 





Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches. Diamonds, Jewelry, 
; Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. S. Oth Ave. & Wooster St., NEW YORE. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 x. Gold Amcrican Stem Winders, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10. and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3. and upwards, 
A largest assortment of Jewelry at lowsst 
prices. 
Repairing of —~ description neatly executed. 
GOOD,§ SENT C, O. D. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send for Price List. 


SANDIFER, 


Under 5th Ave. Hotel, 


DIAMONDS 


A SPECIALTY. 
ELGIN WATCHES. 


All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 
Chains, etc. sent C. O. D. to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Wat.h Co.. Pittsburgh, Pa. 


INDIAN CLUBS. 


75 CTS. PER PAIR. 75 CTS, PER PAIR, 


DIEBOLD’S 
45 Ann Street. 45 Ann Street. 
hi 
enka Tntorchaneuble ee ee | atest 


improvement. E STYLOGRAPHIC PEN CO., Roo 
13, 169 Broadway, New York. Send for circular. 




































Send stamp for Catalogue. 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. 0. d. for examination 


WALKING CANES. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
PETER J. SCHMALTZ, 564 Broadway, N. Y. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
All the latest European styles constantly on hand, 








A FASHION-PAPER tells us that silken hosiery 
is now the rage in Paris, “ with insertions of 
portraits and medallions of point lace.” Of 
all the places for wearing portraits—but never 
mind, Who can do justice to this subject >— 
Elmira Free Press, 


THE United States Navy was reviewed the 
other day. The procession of marines and 
sailors was so large that it took three and three- 
quarter seconds to pass a given point. --Phila. 
Kronikle-Herald, 


WE are glad to learn that a new song entitled 
““When the Corn is Waving, Annie Dear,” is 
becoming very popular, If Annie would only 
ring in a few beans with the corn she would 
have a fine article of succotash, thereby com- 
bining something to eat with her musical ef- 
fort.—Chicago Tribune. 


THERE is a new play called ‘‘ Four Hundred 
Wives.” ‘This is three hundred and ninety-nine 
too much for an ordinary man, and four hundred 
too much for some men.—New Haven Register. 


An exchange says: ‘The latest freak in 
finishing a basque is to cut the lowest edge into 
leaves and insert a plaiting between the leaves.” 
Gradually we are returning to our primitive 
innocence and purity.—S¢%. Louis Spirit, 

TRAVELERS cannot be too careful where they 
wipe their foreheads in this hot weather and 
these troublous times. ‘The other day, just as 
a crowded target excursion train was passing 
Duncan’s Mills, a man entered a car contain- 
ing a full company of militia, holding his hat 
in his hand. Instantly seventy-two musket- 
balls pierced his breast, and he fell to the floor 
a mangled corpse. At the inquest it was ex- 
plained that the passengers supposed the de- 
ceased was one of those ‘‘another straw” 
fiends, about to take up a Presidential vote on 
the train.—San Francisco Post, 





Humbugged Again. 


I saw so much said about the merits of Hop Bitters, and my 
wife, who was always doctoring, teased me so urgently to get her 
some, I concluded to be humbugged again; and I am glad I did, 
for in less than two months use of the Bitters my wife was cured, 
and she has remained so for eighteen months since. I like such 


humbugging.—H. T., St. Paul.—Proneer Press 





The name ‘‘Tabby cat’’ was derived from Atab, a famous street 
in Bagdad, but the name BLACKWELL’S FRAGRANT DUR- 
HAM BULL SMOKING TOBACCO is applied to the finest and 
most fragrant Smoking Tobacco manufactured in the world. ‘Try 
it. None genuine without the Bull on each package. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
ROYAL PUCK CIGARETTES. 


EPPS'S COCOA. 


___ GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


sya oom knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Cizzl Service Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


PH. HAKE, 


Manufacturer and Importer of 


FANCY BALL 


PROGRAMME COveRS, 


155 William St., 
62, Ph yy St. New York. 














JACOBS 


TRADE , MARK, 











GERMAN REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. JAcoBs OIL as 
a sufe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


- A. VOGELER & CoO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL SORTS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 











INVITES ‘THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO HIS 
WELL ASSORTED STOCK OF 


Furniture 


OF HIS OWN MANUFACTURE. 


Salesrooms: 
842 BROADWAY 
96 and 98 East Houston Street, 
NEW YORE. 





* or ofinttahene %) 
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N the first cool chilliness 

of the Fall developes, noth- 

ing can give more comfort than 

a HOT DRINK made from the 

Genuine Brown’s Ginger—a tea- 

spoonful or two with a few lumps 

of sugar and a half a pint of 

boiling water. It causes the 

skin to act, and strengthens and 
comforts. 

FREDERICK BROWN, 
Philadelphia. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


oe hg we ge oe ae 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
(A LLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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NoaH wasn’t at all adapted to poker play- 
ing. He supplied himself with pairs enough, 
but in no case four cf a kind.— Boston Post. 

A BaLtTimoreE clergyman recently preached 
on the subject—‘‘ Why was Lazarus a beggar ?” 
We suppose because he didn’t advertise,— Bur- 
lington Hawk.\-. 

BERNHARDT is a great actress, but for fire 
she can’t compare with Kate Claxton, An- 
other instance of where America leads the 
world.—Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 

THE woman who trims her own bonnet can 
always be picked out of a crowd by other wo- 


men; now if men only had this peculiar gift of 


selection.—ANew Haven Register. 

A BLIND negro trying to catch mice in a 
dark cellar by a firefly lamp would be no more 
helpless than a Buffalo millionaire or alderman 
feeling his way along our streets after night-fall. 
— Buffalo Express. 

One of the comets recently discovered has 
entirely disappeared. It is now supposed to 
have been the Hancock boom diving for the 
deepest depths of the unknowableness of the 
unknowable.—Aorristown Herald. 

GaRFIELD, Arthur, Hancock and English 
are all Free Masons, but we don’t see how this 
can account for the election cf the two former 
and defeat of the latter. But perhaps English 
didn’t pay his dues.— Od City Derrick. 

THERE are men who would feel themselves 
grossly insulted if it were insinuated that they 
are not gentlemen, who couldnt gain admis 
sion to a respectable house without the employ- 
ment of a jimmy.—Cincinnatt’ Saturday Night. 

ALTHOUGH the President-elect hasn’t inti- 
mated his intentions, we announce without fear 
of contradiction that no man with a nose over 
fifteen feet in length will receive an appoint- 
ment under the coming administration.—P/il/a. 
Kronikle- Herald. 





Rheumatism comes from inactive kidneys. Hop Bitters never 
fails to cure it. Read advertisement. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS _ 
- sagen “Lyon, Maker,’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
3 BAKER’S 


Vanilla Chocolate, 


7 Like all our chocolates, is pre- 
pared with the greatest care, and 
consists of a superior quality of 
cocoa and sugar, flavored with 
pure vanilla bean. Served as a 
drink or eaten dry as confec- 
tionery, it is a delicious article, 
and is highly recommended by 
tourists. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 

W. BAKER & Co., 


Dorchester, Mass. 


WALDSTEHIN. 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th St. 


RUSSIAN BATHS!/= 


18 Lafayette Place, 


Near Broadway, EW YORK, 


Everything that Health and Comfort could devise for a per- 
fece bath may be realized here. 


FIREWORKS 


AND 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 
No. 7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORE. 


E, F. binton, President. C. A. Jounnson, Secretary. 




















De STAD : 


copvaiexvas. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


GCentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Breadway, 


ERTWEEN 22d « 23rd STREETS, Near Cortianpr Street, 


NEW YORK. 





J WAORNSTON. 
SHIRT S« 


All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 


Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Lach. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 
Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Srd Door Above 23rd Street. 











$20 to $1000; 2 to 72 Stopes. 
ORGANS Pianos $123 up. Paper free. —. 
Dani. i F. Beatty, Washington, N pd. 





THE ORGUIN ETTE 





Is THE — WONDERFUL_MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
TRUMENT IN THE WORLD 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARV ~ OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Re ed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. @%@~ Send for Circular, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, hanes, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHA'R MAWTIF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 


















nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health o ” pleas 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 


Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list. 
THE POPE M’F’G CO., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 





ESTERBROOK PENS. 





Popular Nos.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 


For Sale by all Stationers, 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works. Camden. N. J. 26 John Street, New York. 








DENTAL OFFI°E OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th. & 7th. Aves.. K. Y. 











a 
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SOCIAL GAME CIGARS. 





so Concha Cigars packed in a polished red Cedar box, with neat- 
ly bored white holly Cribbage board top. Britannia pegs, and com- 
slete rules for playing and counting the game in every box. None 
but the very chcicest Havana Tobacco is used in the manufacture 
of this brand of Cigars, and the quality is such as any gentleman 


will find a pleasure in smoking. Lovers of the game of Cribbage 
who also enjoy a first class Cigar will find this a very desirable 
style of packing, as it affords them an opportunity of procuring an 
elegant Cribbage board at very little advance over the price of the 
same quality of Cigar in the ordinary packing. 

Retailed by Cigar-Dealers. At Wholesale by 


E. C. HAZARD & CO., 
192, 194, 196 & 198 Chambers St., N. Y. 


EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 


No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 

Prof, Edison, who authorizes the publication of the ented 

MENLO PARK, N. J. 

1 CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON'S POLYKFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TU 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 


Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Price $1.00 per Bottle. 


Prepared by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUF ACTURING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 


A.WEIDMANN & CO., 
Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 
A complete assortment of 


MASK Ss. 


Manufacturers of the patented* Humpty Dumpty” Faces 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 


Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat DeroT FOR THE 
Unrrzp STatss: 
814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, etc. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis, 




















Ava. E. Crevirr. ALEX. TRENDELENBURG. 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 189 William St., New York. 





AND NOT 


la 


Oo 
mail, 30. cts. Circulars 






OG., 38 Dey St.,N.Y. 


Stupy, little girl, persevere, be eccentric, 
sleep in a coffin, sculp skulls, and you may yet 
own as many trunks as Sarah Bernhardt.— 
N. I. Commercial Advertiser. 

A Cuicaco grocer sells soap, every tenth 
cake of which contains in its centre a gold 
dollar, and the citizens of Chicago are getting 
to look tolerably clean.—Postin Post. 

THE Baptist Convention closed yesterday, 
there having been no rain since Wednesday 
night, and consequently there was great lack 
of materials.—Baltimore Every Saturday. 

BERNHARDT can wear trousers, and lug a 
cane, and sport a plug hat, and look quite like 
aman, but when it comes to throwing a stone 
at a hen, you see the difference.—Aoston Post. 

THERE is arumor current that Sarah Bern- 
hardt, the French actress, has arrived in this 
country. If the report was true, we should 
think the papers would have said something 
about it.—Norristown Herald, 

THE rumor that an attempt was recently 
made to assassinate President Hayes originated 
from the fact that a Western man, in his wife’s 
presence, asked him to take a drink and the 
President fuinted.—Phila. Kronikle-Herald, 

Ir is now believed that the poetry written 
by Gen. Garfield in his college days, and print- 
ed during the campaign, lost us New Jersey. 
Walt Whitman lives in New Jersey, and her 
people don’t have much love for rivals——Aor- 
ristown Herald, 





[Grand Rapids Times.] 
A Builder’s Testimony. 

Chas. S. Strickland, Esq., of 9 Boylston Place, Boston, 
Mass., after relating his surprising recovery from rheuma- 
tism by St. Jacobs Oil, says: ‘1 cannot find words to 
convey my praise and gratitude to the discoverer of this 
liniment,” 





$72 A WEEK, $12 4 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Adaress Trug & \o., Augusta, Maine. 





My New Illustrated Price List describing 
over 100Gold and SilverWaltham Watches 
sentfora3cstamp. It tells how I send 
watches to all partsof U.S.to beexamined 
pov paying any money. Undoub'ed ref- 

mmonty H.White, Jeweler, Newark,N.J, 








RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole 1 ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPA a 


TAUNUS N 
Bh et hd Go. Hucdesneim, Hians Waes: 
L. Tampier & Co., oeeselheg Clarets. 
Roullet & — Cognags, 

















Bewure of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 
The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for m xing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St , N, Y. 











Old Newspapers, Books, "‘eetien, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead. Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 

Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of of the City or suburbs, 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 








POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

















Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand, in 


Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. 
Bay City, Mich., L. 8. Coman. 
Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith. 
Buffalo, N. Y., Albert Weil & Son. 
Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner. 
Charleston, S. C., Mantoue & Co, 
Chicago, Iils., Reid, Murdoch & 
Fisher. 
Chicago, Ills., Thorwart & Roehling 
Columbus, O., I. N. Howle. 
Denver, Col., “Abel Bros. 
Detroit, Mich., M. L. Wagner. 
Evansville, Ind., Geo. Lennert. 
Flint, Mich., 8S. Ny. Androus. 
Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. 
Indianapolis, Ind., Lefevre Bros. 
Kansas City, Mo., 3: no go Aste ll & Co. 
La Crosse, Wis., B. Solberg 
Lawrence, Kan., . -. Ludington. 
Leavenworth, Kan., Rohlfing & Co. 
Louisville, Ky., Streng Bros. 


Memphis, Tenn., Rice & Yost. 
Milwaukee, Wis., Ball & Goodrich. 
Milwaukee Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 
Minneapolis, Minn., R.C.Newell & Co. 
Mobile, Ala., 8. L. Hahn. 


| Nachville, Tenn., Rosenheim & Bro. 


New Orleans, La., C. B. Block & Co, 

Norfolk, Va., J. Moritz. 

Omaha, Neb., Meyer & Raapke. 

Pittsburgh, Pa., Chas. T. Wagner. 
 f 


Rochester, = + H. Austin, Brew 
' ster & Co. 
Sacramento, ¢ al., Lindley & Co. 


San Frane “ai Cal., We liman, Peck 
& ¢ 


Sav annah, Ga. M. Ferst & Co. 
selma, Ala., A. Kayser, 

st. Joseph, Mo., Meyer & Meyers 

St. Louis, Mo., Greensfelder Bros. 
St. Louis, Mo., J. Newburger. 


) Toledo, O., W.S. Isherwood & Sons 


Vicksburg, Miss., D. Rice & Co. 





KARL 







HUT TER’S 


Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
With or Without Stoppers On Hand. 
SprciaL ATTENTION Pain To OrpeRS Wi1TH NAMB 
Brown In Tue Bottves. 


A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies. 
, KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, 


New York. 





IE. DI 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty —Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 





50 All Gold Chromo & Lit’g. Cards, (No 2 Alike,) Name On, 
10c. Cxinton Bros., Clintonville, Conn. 

































































Anheuser-Busch BreWile-Assoc 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the®whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
al Becehere of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 











Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoL_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
saul! 4. Sole Agent, 
axcostuna urrrexs551 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











IMPORTATION IN 1879, 


OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—BPevare of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 

FRED'K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVEs 


Cro, 128th St. and 10th Ave., I. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue, 


BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 


MICHAEL GRO, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
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Btinnitaciasdl 


THE Queen of England likes to ride in an 
open carriage in the cold.—Zx. Why not 
come to Philadelphia and drive a street car 
this winter ?——Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 


WE are progressing as a nation toward re- 
finement. The wheelbarrow is now called the 
unicycle, But it is just as hard to run witha 
big trunk on it as it was under the old name.— 
Boston Post. 





THE little Spanish Princess snoozes in a 
seven thousand franc cradle, but when her dear 
little stomach aches her yells cannot be dis- 
tinguished from those of a plebian ‘ kid,”"— 
Quincey Modern Argo. 


AN English doctor says that people troubled 
with heart disease are more likely to die at 
midnight than any other time, especially if they 
are sound sleepers. Get up and shake down 
the coal stove at 11:45 and you'll be all right. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


A STATEMENT is going around the papers 
to the effect that a man seldom commits his 
first murder after he is twenty-eight years old. 
This is encouraging, as the temptation to throw 
the autumnal rhymer down stairs is quite fre- 
quent to us. It is cheering to know that such 
a throw won't kill him, because we are over 
twenty—but here we are giving away our gray 
hairs in a reckless manner.—.\ew Haven Register. 


SARAH BARNYARD, the daddy-long-legs of the 
French drama, has debu/-ed, so to speak, before 
the Gothamites, and the critics of the New York 
dailies are all tied up ina bow-knot. And by 
the way, if a provincial paper can speak its 
mind about the writings of the theatrical phar- 
maceutists of the metropolitan press, the Leader 
would like to remark that their articles contain 
about as much cohesiveness as a can of nitro- 
glycerine suddenly struck by the heel of a ner- 
vous mule.— Wheeling Sunday Leader. 





Kidney-Wort zs a remedy which removes foul humors from the 


blood, and creates healthy action in every organ. Torpid kidneys 
and liver lead to gravel, diabetes, constipation, piles and rheuma- 
tism. Kidney-Wort is the surest and safest remedy to use 


Rocky Mountain News. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatretrt & Co., Portland, Maine. 





R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON TH - RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr, HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 


CANVASSERS Make from $75 to 850 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 











& CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)..................- $6.00 


JAMES M. BELI 











A. WERNER & C0., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims the well 
known Champagne House.) 


Vintage 


18738 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 


Owing to the foreign demand for California Wines, caused by 


failure of Vintage in Europe, which is creating constantly an in 
crease in price of same, we will be compelled to raise the price of 
“THe America’’ Champagne, due notice of which will be given 


\. WERNER & CO 





ARNHEIM, the 


Imported Cassimere Suits, to Order... 
Fine Reversible Overcoats, to Order......... 





ARTISTIC CUTTING. 


TAILOR, | PATENT covers 
190 & 192 BOWERY, 
COR. OF SPRING STREET. 


&@& No connection with any other store on the Bowery, “42 rae 
Zmaported Cassimere Pants, 60 Order....... 120.2... ccccccserscoscccccescees . $4.00 | FOR SALE AT THE ‘PUCK’ 


FOR 


FILING ‘PUCK’ 


Price, $1.00 


OFFICE, 
21 & 23 Warren St., 
And throughany :ewsdealer 
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HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and: 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 


. A. BELLER & BRO., 
135 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 


CO OD2GCG WO/GODD GOL7 


WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
che selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 

















6 WITH ELEGANT WINE ROOMS AND RESTAURANT. 
SOA. YAOI OILS SOLIS FORTIS IOLIO SOLIS MGSO LIC OLIGYOLIOHO0LFIAIO FOS DIL VWOILSYT 
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200 
No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 





OO 


ruc &. 





KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


: : »| “DENTS” GL ' 
* Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER’'S ‘Foreign Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!~@ 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FE AQ *¥*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





LES MU MMe 


cHAMPACGNEs. 


‘‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
F : Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black neckiabel bearing the in 
scription », JULES MUMM & CO, REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 











which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York, 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 











«++ $7.00 
+++ $8.00 
+ - $7.00 






In cases, quarts........ 
™" Pints..........6- 

“* cocktails, 100 bottles.......... 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


——— Pavillion at Coney Island, 
cyeeeme ew Iron Pier and adjoining 
est Brighton Beach Hotel. 
BASH & CO- Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
i and Brandy. 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus. Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
Quelle and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS, 
Bottler’s of RinGLER’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and 
Milwaukee Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines, 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


HERRMANN SCHANZLIN, 
180 FULTON ST., 

betw. Broadway and Church Street. 
SOLE AGENT 

JIN THE EASTERN STATES 


FOR 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 

















Trade Mark. 
"eo. DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
ny, “Oy $8. Press for cards, &c, Self-inker $4, 
3 Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
*, money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 


—. for Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c,, to manu- 
fact’sKelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 





THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 
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Owing to our very iarge saies Of tae Famous Vienna 
Coffee Machines we are able to terially red 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines, The new Prices:are as follows: 





Size. Price. | Size. Price. 
3 Cur, - - - $4 00] 9 Cup, - - - $700 
-, Sy ._ tain” = - - - 800 
ae - : - 600/12 * - - - 9 00 

Remember, hy Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
1, 2,3, 12, 18, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK. 





A SHIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 


' DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, 
MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 









Removes Tan, Pimples, 
Freckles, Moth - Patches, 
and every blemish on 


beauty. It has stood the 
test of thirty years, and is 
so harmless we taste it to 
be sure the preparation is 
properly made. Acceptno 
counterfeit of similar name. 
‘The distinguished Dr. L. A. 
Sayre said to a lady of the 
haut ton (a patient):—‘‘As 
vou ladies will use then, 
Z recommend ‘ Gouraud’s 
Cream’ as the least harm- 
Jul of all Skin prepara- 
tions’’ Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair 
S . without injury to the skin. 
Mme. M.B, T. Gouraud, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N.Y. 

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also found in New York 
City at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern Bros., Ehrich & Co., 1. Bloom 
& Bro., and other Fancy Goods Dealers. 

Ba Beware of base imitations which are abroad. We offer 
$1,000 Reward for the arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


] . . 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 
Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Falten Street, New York. 


PURIFIES 
BEAUTIFIES THE 
SKIN. 














JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SotoBr All DEALERS TwRovGHour Int WORLO, 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 





ES-SE-EM-S EE 


The New and Reliable Style of 


AA __ AMERICAN STAR? SOPT CAPSULES, 






“ ASK FOR 
y 2\ S-C-M-C— Retailed by all Druggists. 
Pp * Note ‘Tim Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
4 Monogram. 





“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days. Box $1.00, 
ee free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent. 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 





THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 


The genuine Elastic Truss is worn 
with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
J greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 


N, Y, ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
683 Barodway, New York. 


THE HOLMAN PAD 


cures without medicine; simply by ABSORP- 
TION. It isasafe and efficacious remedy for 
MALARIA and Liver and Stomach trou- 
bles. P 

For saie by all Druggists. 

Full treatise mailed free on application. 


HOLMAN PAD C@O., 93 William St. N.Y. 








Beware of Imitations and Counterfeits. 








EXara Rubber Trusses. 

, Superior to all others for Durability, 
Cleanliness, Lightness and Comfort. 
Wear ten to fifteen years, A NEW and 
EXACT METHOD of fitting by corre- 
spondence, where a call is impossible. 
. WARRANTED for three years. Spe- 
cial attention to difficult cases. 

G. |. DE GARMO & CO., Successors to J. B. SEELEY, 

682 Broadway, S. E. cor. Gt, Jones St., N. Y. 


a 








THE ONLY MEDICINE Py 
That Acts at the Same Time on ; 


The Liver, the Bowels, * 
and the Kidneys. 

These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERINC. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Taundice, 
Constipation, Piles, Kidney Complaints, 
Gravel, Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 
are developed because the blood is poisoned with 
the humors that should be expelled naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the healthy gett on and all these destroying 
evils will banished; neglect themand you 
will live but to suffer. 

Thousands have beencured. Try it and you 
will add one moretothe number. “Take it and 
health willvonce more gladden your heart. 

Why suffer longer fromthe torment ofanaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation aud Piles& 
pe ple te cureyou. Try apackageat 
once and be sati 

t# Itis putup in Dry Vegetable Form, in 
Tin Cans one pac! of which makes six quarts 
of medicine. Also in Liquid Form, very Con- 

rated forthose whocannot readily prepare 
it. It acts with one efficiency in either form. 
YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT. PRICE 61.00. 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s; 


(Wilisend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, YT. 
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per day at home. Samples worth §s5 free. 
$5 to $20 Basset Stinson & Co. Portland, Mace. 
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PUCK. 
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The only Genuine Vichy is oom the Springs Haursrive, 


Cevestins, Granpe Gritz, Hopital. 








ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & GO. 


FURNISHINGS FOR GENTLEMEN. 


Robes de Chambre in Japanese, Oriental Cash- 
mere and Fancy Silk. New designs in Library 
and Smoking Jackets, Buckskin and Flannel- 
Undershirts. Negligée and Fine Dress Shirts. 
Collars and Cuffs. Paris and London Silk 
Pocket-Wear. Silk ani Cashmere Mufflers. 
Dress and Driving Gloves, &c., Kc. 


THE LATEST NOVELTIES IN 


London and Paris Neckwear. 


Also, 
Carriage and Lap Robes in Carr's 
Meltons and Beavers, Plush, Kerseys, &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 



































ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


SUITS AND FURS. 


Promenade, Carriage and Dinner Costumes. 
Evening and Reception Toilets. Opera Cloaks 
and Sacques. Cloaks and Dolmans. Fur and 
Fur-Lined Garments. Fur Sets, Collaretts, 
Mufis and Fur Trimmings. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
Bs North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 









setting every Saturday. 
ag Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 
NECKAR Saturday, Nov. 27th. | MAIN... Saturday, Dec. r1th. 
ODER..... Saturday, Dec. 4th. | MOSEL..Saturday, Dec. 18th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to ira HAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREME 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, = Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
BOTHNIA...Wednesday, November 24th, 10 A. M. 
ALGERIA...Wednesday, December Ist, 2.30 P. M. 
SCYTHIA....Wednesday, December 8th, 10 A. M. 
BATAVIA... . Wednesday, December 15th, 2.30 P. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agents. 








‘*An,” said the steer to the butcher, “and 
is it thus we meat?” ‘*Ay,” said the butcher, 
‘‘and it is not my fault that we did not meat 
before.” And he swung his dreadful pole-axe 
above his head, but just then the wiry Texan 
caught the man of blood on his agile horns and 
lifted him over the fence into the sheep-pens. 
“*T would not make calf the fuss about it that 
you do,” muttered the Texan, and addressing 
a brief remark in a bass voice to the attendant, 
who immediately crawled under the house, the 
wild son of the ranges skipped out over the 
prairies and chased a farmer a mile and a half 
just for the fun of the thing.—Burlingion 
Hawikeye. 

Mr, Winter, of the Zridune, speaks of Mlle. 
Bernhardt’s “‘ strange, exotic genius, sleepless, 
alert, vigilant, forever consuming itself.” Just 
the way with Tanner’s stomach, ever vigilant, 
always a gobbling of itself up. It is to be 
earnestly hoped that Mr. Winter may not go 
and consume himself in the same way, although 
critics in general are pretty tough eating.— 
N. F. Commercial Advertiser. 

WHEN Mr. Barnum stoops to folly, and finds 
too late he is an ass, what charm can soothe his 
melancholy, what art can hide his face of brass? 
The only art his guilt to cover, and make his 
prospects any better, is just to own up fair and 
square, that he got up the Morey letter.—A/- 
bany Journal, 

THE Chinamen are raising peanuts in Cali- 
fornia, Thus doth the moon-eyed leper pro- 
fane the most sacred instrumentalities of 
Caucasian civilisation and culture.—Boston 
Transcript. 

THE only remarkable thing thus far about 
Mile. Bernhardt’s visit is the singular fact that 
she has not yet endorsed every American piano 
as ‘‘the best” in the market.—Norr. Herald. 

New York finds great difficulty in obtaining 
a site for its World’s Fair. Why not erect the 
buildings on David Davis’s shirt-front >—P Aza. 
Kronikle- Herald, 

Ir the Bernhardt wants to get fat, she should 
secure board at a second-class house, and just 
help herself every time the butter was passed. 
—WModern Argo. 





(St. Louis Evening Chronicle.] 
People in Glass Houses, etc. 

While it may be proper that those “ living in glass 
houses should’ never throw stones,” we think it is emi- 
nently proper that those working in glass houses should 
say a ‘good word ” for anything of benefit to themselves. 
In this connection, Mr. Isaac Correy, Manager Salem, 
N. J., Glass Works, remarks: I am pleased to say that 
I have used the great Remedy, St. Jacobs Oil, for rheu- 
matism with excellent results; other members of my fam- 
ily have been greatly benefited by its use, 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 








IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL: 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 


PACKET €0.’S STEAMERS, = 

CIMBRIA, HERDER, LESSING, SUEVIA, WIELAND, 

FRISIA, GELLERT, SILESIA, WESTPHALIA, 
leave New York every Thursday, at 2P. m., for England, France 
and Germany. 

Rates of Passage to Plymouth, London, Cherbourg or Ham- 
burg Ist Cabin $150; 2d Cabin $60; Steerage $30; Prepaid Steer- 
age tickets $28. Round-trip at reduced rates. 

KUNHARDT & CO., C. B. RICHARD & CO., 
General Agents, General Passenger Agts. 
61 Broad St., N. Y. 61 Broadway, N. Y. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Third Edition. Price 25 Cents. 











“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


_ INDIAN CLUBS, 
. DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
Cents. Sent by mall on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5S Ann St., New York. 


ABERLE’S NEW THEATRE, 


8th St., bet. 4th Ave. and Broadway. 
The only open-air theatre in the city. The great Irish Comedian 
in his drama, ** The Skeleton Hand,” *upported by a 
strong cast. A grand new olio of over 30 artists. 
@ MATINEES TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY. 
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SILKS, 


SATINS, 
VELVETS. 


HEAVY REDUCTIONS IN COLORED 


BROCATELLE, 
Brocade Silks 
SATINS. 


Our Stock of the above comprises the LATEST PRODUC- 
TIONS of the 


FRENCH LOOMS. 


HUMPHREY'S PARISTAN DIAMONDS 


Last forever, and are for sale only at 


Humphrey's Jewelry Store. 


ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 


Solid Cold Jewelry 


AT LESS THAN MANUFACTURERS PRICES. 
819 BROADWAY, 


Cor. 12TH STREET, 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, THE BEST. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, the cheapest. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIR7S, easily finished: 
KEEP’S KID GLOVES, none better. 
KEEP’S UNDERWEAR, the best. 
KEEP’S UMBRELLAS, the strongest. 
KEEP’S JEWELRY, rolled gold plate. 
KEEP’S NECKWEAR, latest novelties. 
KEEP’S BEST CUSTOM SHIRTS, made to measure, 6 for $9. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, 6 for $6.50. 
GOLD PLATE COLLAR AND SLEEVE BUTTONS, free with 
every half dozen KEEP’S SHIRTS. 
KEEP’S SHIRTS delivered free in any part of the Union at 
KEEP’S risk. 
KEEP’S GOODS ALWAYS THE BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
Money refunded for goods not satisfactory. 
Samples and circulars free to any address. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING CO., 


631, 633, 635 & 637 Broadway, 
NEW YORE. 
THE 


NICOLL, TAILOR, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
a@ Branches in all the principal Cities. -@ 


Fall and Winter Styles Now Ready. 
Pants to order......... 84 to 810. 
Suits to order.. - 815 to 840. 
Overcoats from $15 upwards. 
Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TE! “PHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 





NEW YORK. 














Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on appiication. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free. 
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Let them trot out a// their husbands. 
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Yght-rope would raise Clara Morr 
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, TO SUPPLANT THE OLD DIAMOND DODGE. 





s Specialty. 


PUCK. 
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ACTRESSES AND ADVE 


SOME SUGGESTIONS, A LA BERNHARDT 


‘A boxibg match. with Talmage would probably take with” 


the adutirers'6f Miss Jeffreys Lewis. 
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The obelisk will be a good ad 
vertising medium for Rose Eytinge. 
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